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| 
D Leaſure attend ye, and about ye /r 
The Springs of Mirth, Fancy Delight ans 77 it, 
T1 ir you up, do not your Looks let foil, | 
Mer to Remeiibrance cur late Errem call 
| Becauſe this Day we're Spaniards all again, 
The Story of our Play, and our Scene Spain : 
The Errors tao, do not for this Cauſe hate, 
Naw we preſent their Mit and not their State. 
Nor Ladies be nat Angry if you ſee, 
1 young freſh Beauty, anten, and too Free, 
t t9 abuſe her Husband, fliil *tus Spain: 
| Ns fuch groſs Errors in your Kingdem reigu. 
Mere Veſtals all, and though we bln the 4%, 
We ſeldom make it flame up to Defire, 
Take no Example neither to berin, 
| for by ſome Precedent delight to Sin : 
Ver blame the Poet if be flip aff:!2 
Hmetimes laſciviouſly, if not tos wide. 
But hold your Fanns cloſe, and then die at C. 
| 4 cruel Scene did never Lady flug. : 
Nor Gentlemen, pray be not pu & ed, 
Though we preſent ſome Men frei d, fre dib, 
Some drunk, ſome mad: Ii e meat irg. J 74 7 14 
Ve tax no fariher than or Corley, 
Im are our Friends, fit nad le ther and fi. \ 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


MEN. 


Mr. Naſco 
Mr. R. Elrington 
Mr: Giffard. 
Mr. Watſon 
Mr. Paget 
Mr. Layfield. 
Mr. Yanderbank. 
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RULE a WIFE; 


AND 


Have a WIFE. 


ACT I. SCENE L 
| Enter Juan de Caftro, and Michael Perez. 
RE your Companies full, Colonel ? 


Fuan. No, not yet, Sir : 


Vor will not be this Month yet, as I reckon; 
How riſes your Command ? 


Mich. We pick up till, and as our Monies hold out, 
We have Men come, about that time I think 


| Ve ſhall be full too, many young Gallants go. 


Juan. And unex 


| The Wars are dainty Dreams to young het Spirits, 


Time and 


will allay thoſe Viſions, 


We have ſtrange Things to fill our Numbers, 


There's one Don Leon, a ſtrange goodly Fellow, 


| mad ww me Gran frac nedle Pride, 


For my Aferes, had you but ſeen his Perſon, 

And what a Giant's Promiſe it proteſteth. (fore too. 
Mich. I have heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd be- 
Juan. But no harm done, nor never meant Don Michael, 

The cams to wy Ears yet, ask him a Queſtion, 8 
3 
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Fe bluſhes like a Girl, and anſwers little, 

"To the Point leis, he s © Sword, a good one, 
Ant gocd Clcachs too, he is whole Skin'd, has no hurt yet, 
Greed promiting Hopes, I never yet heard certainly 

F any Centleman that ſaw him angry. 

Nich. Preſerve him, he'll conclude a Peace if need be, 
Niany as firong; as ho witl go along with us, 
That fwear as va! andy a a5 ilear: can wiſh. (ones, 
Their Mowks canrg'a with fix Oaths at once, and whole 
hat mate the droanicen Datch creep into Mole-hills. 

Fran. „Ils true. fach we mult look for: but M. Peres. 
When heord you of Dozier Alargarita, the great Heireß 

Mich. J kear excry dur of hier, tho? I never ſaw her, 
She is the mein Ln noble Don Juan de Caſtro, 
Flow happy were that . Ian could catch this Wench up, 
And live at eaie! ſhe is ſair, and young, and — 
Inſinite wealthy, and as gracic us too 
In all her Entertainment, as Men report. 

Juan. But ihe is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes {cluum without Wantonneſs, 
ie that ſhall marry ler, muſt have a rare Hand. 

Aich. Weuld Iwerc married, I would find that Wildom, 
V. ith a ligiit Rein to rule my W iſe: If ever Woman 
Gr the molt ſubtle Alould went beyond me, 

I would give the Boys leave to wiice: me out o'th Pariſh. 


40-57 "> 


43-1 
* $34 N 112 


Eater a Se, rant. 


oer. Sir, there be two Gcuila inen attend to ſpeak 
Vith vou. 
ait on em in. 
erh. Are they two handſome Women? 
Sr. They ſeem ſo very ꝛandiome, but tiey are vail'd Si 


| Tick. {208 put'it Sugar in my Mouth, how it melt 

I ie a ſweet young Wench. (wich me! 
F1 _ alt on them I ſay. [ Z-x:t Servant. 
Hh. ch. Den Fuan. 


Ute? . How you itch, Nich, how you burniſh! 


7 no 'this Soldiers Ilcat out of yeur Zoncs yet, 
De vour Eyes flow now? 


March. Ihere be two. 


Turn 


| 


a11'd Sir. | 


it meit 
1:h me 
ervant. 


niſh! 


Jun 


> | May be they 
lam for em: They are very modeſt, tis a fine prelu- 
Gentleman, 


| Din Ca 
| To whom I would requeſt your Nobleneſs, 
Remembrance. 


Have a Wire, 8 
— Say honeſt, what Shame have you then? 


ls. I would fain fee that, (Things, 


I have been in the Indier twice, and have ſeen ſtrange 


But two honeſt Women ;—V— — one I read of once. 
Juan. Prithee be modeſt. 


Mich. TIl be any thing. 


Enter Servant, Donna Clara, and Eſtifania wail, 


Juan. You are welcome Ladies. 

Mich. Both hooded, I like em well 
They come not for Advice in Law ſure hither ; 
would learn to raiſe the Pike. (dium 


Juan. With me, or with this 


Would you ſpeak, Lady? 


Clara. With you, Sir, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro. 
Mich. Her Curtain opens, ſhe is a Gentlewoman. 
Juan. I am the Man, and ſhall be bound to Fortune. 


I may do any Service to your Beauties. 


Clara. Captain, I hear you are marching down to Fan- 
To ſerve the Catholick King. (ders, 

Juan. I am ſweet Lady. 

Clara. I have a Kinſman, and a noble Friend, 
Imploy'd in thoſe Wars, may be, Sir, you know him, 
mpu/ano Captain of — 
To give this poor [4 Letter. 
an. I ſhall do it. 


I know the Gentleman, a moſt worthy Captain. 


Clara. Something in private. 
Juan. Step aſide: I'll tell thee. Ex. Juan and Clara. 
Mich. Prithee let me ſee thy Face. 
EA if. Sir, yon muſt me, 
Women of our ſort, that maintain fair Memories, 


And keep ſuſpect off from their Chaſtities, 
| Had necd wear thicker Vails. 


Mich. J am no Blaſter of a Ladies 


Nor bold Intruder on her ſpecial Favours, 
| I know how tender Reputation is, 


A 4 
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And with what Guards it ought to be preſerv'd, Lady, 


W - £-+x 
 Efiff. You muſt excuſe me, Seignior, I come 
Not here to ſell my ſelf. 
Mich. As J am a Gentleman, by the Honour of a Soldier, 


Indeed I will not. 

Mich. I ſhall love you dearly, 
And 'tis a Sin to fling away ion, 
J have no Miſtreſs, no Deſire to Honour 


T know not, you 
She will draw ſure; 


Eftiff. And with what Honeſty you aſk it of me, 
When I am gone let your Man follow me, 5 
And view what Houſe I enter, thither come, 

For there I dare be bold to appear open : 
And as I like your virtuous carriage then, 


Enter Juan, Clara, @ Servant. 


I ſhall be able to give welcome to you; 
She hath done her Buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir. 
Mich. Pl kiſs your fair white Hand and thank you, 


My Man ſhall wait and I ſhall be your Servant; | 
Sirrah, come near, hark. FO * 
Serv. I ſhall do it faithfully. [Exit. 


| Fuan. You will command me no more Services? 
Clara. 


e me, 


ly; 


= But I may live to 


Let's walk abroad and view 5 — 


| Never leave whoring ? 


Have a WIE. 9 


Clara. To be careful of your noble Health, dear Sir, 
That I may ever honour you. 


| _ Faan. I thank you, 
| And kiſs your Hands, wait on the Ladies down there, 


[Exeunt Ladies and Servants. 
Mich. You had the Honour to ſee the Face that came 
to you ? lebael? 
Juan. And 'twas a fair one; what was yours, Don Mi- 
Mich. Mine was !th'clipſe, and had a Cloud drawn over 
But I believe well, and I hope 'tis handſome, (it. 
She had a Hand would ftir a holy Hermit. 
Juan. You know none of 'em ? 
Mich. No. 
Juan. Then I do 


n 


Sit cloſe Don Perez, or your Worſhip's caught: 
I fear aFlye. 


Mich. Were thoſe ſhe brought Love-Letters ? 
Juan. A Paket to a Kinſman now in Flanders, 
Yours was very modeſt methought. 
Mich. Some young unmanag je Gong, 


Juan. Tis worth 


| [Exeunt. 

Enter Sanchion, and Alonzo. 
San. What are you for the Wars, Alonzo ? 
Alon. It may be I, 


| It may be no, Cen as the Humour takes me : 
If I find Peace amongſt the female Creatures, 
| And eaſy Entertainment, I'll ſtay at home, 


I am not fo far obliged yet to long Marches 


And mouldy Biſkets, to run mad for Honour, 
When you are all gone I have my Choice before me. 


Sar. . wilt thou 


Alon. There is leſs Danger in't than gunnin Sancbia, 
Tho we be ſhot ſometimes, 2 


Kedes, it breaks no Limbs. 
San. 
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San. But it diſables em, | | 
Do'ſt thou ſee how thou pull'ſt thy Legs after thee, as : 
they hung by Points. 
Alon. Better to pull 'em thus than walk on wooden ones, | 
Serve bravely for a Billet tc ſupport me. 
San. Fye, fye, 'tis baſe. 
An. Do'ſt thou count it baſe to ſuffer ? 
Suffer abundantly ? 'tis the Crown of Honour; 
You think it nothing to lie twenty Days 
Under a Surgeon's Hands that has no Mercy. = 
San. As thou haſt done I'm ſure, but I perceive now 


Why you defire to ſtay, the orient Heireſs, 1 
The Margarita, Sir. = 
Alon. I would I had her. Ws 
San. They fay ſhe will marry. Sue; 
Alon. I think ſhe will. | mw 
San. And marry ſuddenly, as Report goes too; A 
She fears her Youth will not hold out, Ahnzo. 1 
Alon. I would I had the ſheathing on't. And 
Sar. They fay too, | rid 


She has a greedy Eye that muſt be fed 
With more than one Man's Meat. 
Alon. Would ſhe were mine, [| 

I would cater for her well enough; but Saxchis, JR 


There be too many great Men that adore her, We a 
Princes and Princes Fellows, that claim Privilege. = 

San. Yet thoſe ſtand off Ith way of Marriage, | She u 
To be tied to a Man's Pleaſure is a ſecond Labour 131 


Alm. She has bought a brave Houſe here in Town. | * * 
San. I have heard io. | | [| 


Ali. If ſhe convert it now to pious Uſcs, For u 
And bid pcer Gentlemen welcome, Io ſo 
San. Wien comes ſhe to it ? 3 3 L 
Aln. Wichin theſe two Days, ſhe is in the Country 
And keeps the nobleſt Houle. (yet, 
San. Then there's ſome hope of ker, Rs. P10 
Wilt thou go my Way? SS 47 
Alan. No, no, I muſt leave you, L228 
And repair to an old Gentlewoman 2 J 


That has Credit with her, that can ſpake a good Word. 24 


- 


e, as 


. 


They are both fair Buildings, ſhe walked plaguy faſt. 


ll back with Spced, and bring kim happy Tidings. [ Zæit. 


Q 


HAVE a Wire. 11 

San. Send thee good Fortune, but make thy Body ſound 

Alon. IJ am a Soldier. (urſt. 
And too found a Body becomes me not; 

Farewel Sauchio. [ Z xeunt. 


Eater a Servant of Michael Perez. 
Ser. Tis this or that Houle, or I have loſt my Aim, 


Enter Eſtifania. 


And hereabouts I loſt her; ſtay that's ſhe, 

"Tis very the de makes me a low Court ſy, 

Let me note the Placa, the Street Iwill a (EF xit. 
She is in again, certain ſomæ noble Lady. | 

How happy ſhould I be it the love my Maſter: 

A wondrous goodiy Hou:e, here are brave Lodging, 
And I ſhall ſl᷑ep now like an Emperor, 

And eat abunduntly : I thank my Fortune, 


Enter three c Ladies. 
I Lads. What ſhould it mean, that in ſuch haſte 


Ve are ſent for ? 


2 Loy. Belike the Lady Margaret has ſome Bufnes 
She would break to us in private. 
3 Led. It ſhould ſecm ww. 
Ties A _ Lacy, and a wiſe young Lady. 
2 La: Ard virtuous enougu too JI warrant ye, 
For u Vo! ing VV oman Gi her Vears tis pity 
Io load her tender Age with tco much Virtue. 


3 Lad). Tr; mere ſometi:aes tuan we can well away with. 


Enter Altea. 
Al. Gocd-morrow, Ladies. 

A. T.lorrow my g good Medam. (Mes garet? 
1 Lady. How dees the {veet young Beauty, Lady 
2 Lad. Has the Top: well after her Walk la:t Night? 
1 Lady. M her Dreams gentle to her Mind? 
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- 9 for you thus ſuddenly 
She's very well, t for you 
To give her Counſel in a Buſineſs 
TS RE 
Lady. She does well and wiſely, 
To aſk the Counſel of the antienteſt, Madam, 


py” That's left to argue on. pond og 
And break your Faſt, drink a Cup or two, 
— your Underſtandings, then ſhe'll tell ye. 
2 Lady. And good Wine breeds good Counſel. 


Well yield to ye. 
Enter Juan de Caſtro, and Leon. 
Juan. Have you ſeen any Service. 
Leon. Yes. 
Juan. Where? 
Leon. Every where. 
Juan. What Office bore ye ? 
Leon. None, I was not worthy. 
Juan. What Captains know you? 
Leon. None, they were above me. 
Juan. Were you never hurt? 
Leon. Not that I well remember : 
en 
Pray aſk me no long Queſtions, I have an ill Memory. 
Tuan. Du u un „did you ever draw your Sword 


Leon. Not todo any Harm Ithank Heav'n fort. Gor - | 


Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en Priſoner ? 
Leon. No, I ran away, 

For I had ne er no Money to redeem me. 

Juan. Can you endure a Drum? 
Leon. It makes my Head ake. 
Juan. Are you not valiant when you are drunk? 
Leon. I think not, but I am loving Sir. 
Juan. What a Lump is this Man, 

Was your Father Wiſe ? 


Leon. 


[E:xeunt. 


= £2 I 


3 


OY 


| Faan. This Fellow has ſome Doubts in's Talk that ſtrike 
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Leon. Too wile for me I'm ſure, : 
For he gave all he had to my younger Brother. | 
Juan. That was no fooliſh Part, TI bear you Witneß: 
Can't thou lie with a Woman? 
Leon. I think I could make a Shift, Sir, 
But I am baſhful. 
2 In the Night? 
Leon. I know not, 
Darknefs indeed may do ſome good upon 
Fuan. Why art 2 way Officer, 
I ad commantbs wn, whe tes Gr ret eta? 
Leon. There be more Officers of my Opinion, 
Or I am cozen'd, Sir, Men that talk more too. 
nan. How wilt thou ſcape a Bullet? 
= ' Why by Chance, | | 
They aim at honourable Men, alas, I am none Sir. (me. 


Enter Alonzo. 


He cannot be all Fool: welcome Alonzo. (Company ? 

Alan. What have you got there, Temperance into your 
The Spirit of Peace ? We ſhall have Wars 

Enter Cacaſogo. 

By th' Ounce then, O here's another Pumpion, 
Let him looſe for Luck Sake, the cram d Son 
Of a ftarv'd Uſurer, Cacafigo, both their Brains butter d, 
Cannot make two Spoonfuls. 

Caca. My Father's dead: I am a Man of War too, 
Monies, Demeſns ; I have Ships at Sea too, 


Captains. (leak elſe. 


Juan. Take heed of the Hollanders, your Ships may 
Caca. I ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my Drunkards. 
Alon. Put up your Gold Sir, I'll borrow it elle. 
Caca. I am fatisfied, you ſhall not, 


| Come out, I know thee, meet mine Anger inſtantly. 


Leon. I never wrong'd ye. 
Caca. ged mine Honour. 


| Thou look It upon my Miltrefs thrice laſcivioully, 
| Tl make it good, 


Juan. 
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Juan. Do not heat your ſelf, you will ſurfeit. 
Caca. Thou want'ſt my Moncy too, with a Pair of | 
baſe Bur «3 , 
In whom there was no Truth, for which TI beat thee, 
I beat thee much, now I will hurt theg dangerouſly. 
This ſhall prove: © thee. [ He Strikes. 
Aan. You ſtruclæ tco low by a Foot Sir. 
unn. You mult get a Ladder when you would Ecat 
This Fellow. 
Leon. I cannot chuſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
Caca. Hadſt thou notaſk'd my Pardon, I had kill'd thee, 
I leave thee as a Thing deſpis d, a les manus a woſtra 


 fniare a Maiſtre. [Exit Caca, 
Alon. You have icap'd by Miracle, there is not in all 
A Spirit of more F ury than this Fire-drake. (Spain, 


Leon. I fee he is haſty, and I would give him leave 
To beat me ſoundly if he would take my Bond. 
Juan. What hall I do with this Fellow ? 
An. Turn him oft, 
He will infect the Camp with Cowardiſe, 
If he go with thee. 
Juan. About ſome Weeks hence Sir, 
If I can hit upon no abler Officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. | 
Leon. I deſire no better. [ Exit. 


Enter Efizna, and Perc. 
Per. You have made me now tco bountiful Amends, 
For your firſt ſtrict Carriage wlien you ſaw me firit, Lady. 
Theie Beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 
It was a Wrong to hide to iweet an Object, 
J eculd now ci:iJe ye, but it ſhail be thus, 
No other Anger ever touch your Sweetneſs. 
E/lif. Yeu appear to me fo honett, and ſo civil, 
Wiincut a Blaſh Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per. Now let me aſk your Name. 
Eff. Tis Efiiſenia, the Heir of this poor Place. 
Per. Pour do you call it ? 
There's nothing that can cal my Eves upon, 
But ſhows both rich and admiab. , all the Rcoms a 
/ 4 re 


-* 
F | 
— 


Exit. 


mnends, 
Lady. 


Only for 


Were offer d me, I think I ſhould accept him, 
ut above all he muſt Love. 


There's Comfort miniſtred in the Word Soldier, 


| and how again to \ make my ſelf obey d Sir, 


Have a Wire. 
Ave hang 2s if a Princeb were to dwell here, 


The Gardens, Orchards, every Thing ſo curious: 


Is all that Plate your own too ? 

Eftif. Tis but little, | 
preſent Uſe, I have more, and richer, 
When Need ſhall call, or Friends compel me uſe it, 
The Suits you fee of all the upper Chamber, 


Are thoſe that commonly adorn the Houſe, 


I think I have beſides, as fair, as civil, 


As any Town in Spain can parallel. 


Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſame Hopes: 


Are you a Maid? 


Eftif. You make me bluſh to anſwer : 
I was ever counted fo to this Hour, 


And that's the Reaſon I live retir'd, Sir. 


Per. Then would J counſel you to marry preſently, 


| (If I can get her I am made for ever) 
| For every Year you loſe, you loſe a 


A Huſband now, an hl ents Mons 
Were ſuch a Comfort: Will ye walk up Stairs ? 


Eftif. This Place will fit our Talk, tis fitter far Sir, 


| Above there are Day-beds, and ſuch Temptations 


dare not truſt Sir. 

Per. She is excellent and wiſe withal too. 
E/tif. You nam'd a Huſband, I am not ſo ſtrict Sir, 

Nor ty'd unto a Virgin's S9litarineſs, 

But it an honeſt, and a noble One, 

Rich, and a Soldicr, for fo I have vow'd hy ſhall be, 


Per. He were bale elſe, 


How ſweetly ſhould I live ? 


Elif. Jam not fo ignorant, but that I know well, 
How to com 


waſte but little, J have gather'd much, 

My Rial not the leſs worth, when tis ſpent, 

I fpeat by my Direction to pleaſe my Huſband, 
Thold it as indifferent i in my Duty, 
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To be his Maid i'th Kitchen, or his Cook, 
As in the Hall to know my ſelf the Miſtreſs. 
Per. Sweet, Rick, 1 4 


Ei, You are a true Gentleman, and fair, I fee by ye Ma 
ſuch a Man I had rather take. | Lazy, 
. Pray do fo, III have a Prieſt o th fudden. 
And as ſuddenly you will repent too. 


In fend for all my Trunks and give upall to ye, It no! 
— | bed ye, Allur 


; Eftif. You have the Art to cozen me. Ma,, 


ACT Ah. 


Sil h 


by ye 


Have a Wire, | 17 


Aer U. SCENE 1 
Enter Margarita, two Ladies, and Altea. 


* down and give me your Opinions ſeriouſly. 


I LEY You iay you have a mind to marry, 


Marg. . J have for to preſerve my Credit, 
Yet not ſo much for that as for my State, Ladies, 
Conceive me right, there lies the Main o'th' Queſtion, 


| Credit I can redeem, Money will imp it, 


But when my Money's gone, when the Law ſhall 

Seize that, and for incontinency ſtrip me 

8 
1 Lady. Do you find your Body ſo malicious that way? 
Marg. 1 folk = off Hallman, that are young and 


| Lazy, = high-fed, I deſire my Pleaſure, (lufty, 


And Pleaſure I muſt have, 
2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhould have, 
Your Years require it, and 'tis neceſſary, 


I As neceſſary as meat to a young Lady, 


dd 


E xeunt. 


CI 


dleep cannot nouriſh more. 


1 Lady. But might not all this be, and keep ye tage, 


Þ You take away variety in Narriage, 


The Abundance of the Pleaſure you are bar'd then, 


let not Abundance that you aim at? 


lllurg. Yes, why was I made a * oman ? 
2 Lady. And every Day a new ? 
Marg. Why fair and young, but to uſe it? 
' 1 Lady. You are ſtill ith* right, why would you mar- 
ry then ? | 
Alt. Becauſe a Huſband flops all Doubts 1 in this Point, 


And clears all Paſſages. 


2 Lady. What Huſband mean ye ? 
Alt. An Huſband of an eaſy Faith, a Fool, 
Made by her Weaith, and moulded to her Pleaſure, 


Ore though he ſee himfelf become a Monſter, 


Shall hold the Door, and entertain the Mal er. 


I 2 Lat. 


18 RuLze a Wir x, and 


2 Lach. You grant there may be ſuch a Man. 
1 4 8 2 em to this rare 


2 Lach. They muſt be choſen ſo, Things of no Honour, 


Nor outward Hanel) 
No, tis no matter: 
— what they are, ſo they be luſty. 
2 Lady. Methinks now a rich Lawyer, ſome ſuch Fel. 
That carries Credit, and a Face of Awe, (low, 


Marg. No, there's no truſting them, they are too ſubtil, 
'The Law has moulded 'em of natural Michief. 

1 Lady. Then ſome grave Governor, 
Some Man of Honour, yet an eaſy Man. 


Marg. If he have Honour I'm undone, I'll none ſuch, 
I'll have a luſty Man, Honour will cloy me. 
Al. "Tis fit you ſhould Lady; 
And to that 
1 have found 
He 5 made as een e e is of brave Years too, 


hty of Complexion, 

. Is he a Gentleman? 

Yes, and a Soldier, 11 tis 
Fellow, wears 

. Thoſe I'll allow _— 


Ai 


> 
23S 


I 


E 
5 


| up to Anger? 


r 
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Marg. I would have him fo, 
I ſhall add Branches to him to adorn him, 
Go find me out this Man, and let me ſee him, 
If he be that Motion that you tell me of, 


And make no more Noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, 


Let him be here. 
Alt. He ſhall attend your Ladyſhip. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Juan, Alonzo and Perez. 


Juan. Why thou art not married indeed ? 
Perez. No, no, pray think fo, 
Alas, Jam a Fellow of no Reckoning, 
Nor worthy a Lady's Eye. 
Alon. Would'ſt thou ſteal a Fortune, 


And make none of all thy Friends acquainted with it, 


Nor bid us to thy Wedding ? 
Per. No indeed, 
There was no Wiſdom in't, to bid an Artiſt, 
An old Seducer, to a Female 
I can cut up my Pie without your Inſtraftions : 


Was it the Wench in th' Veil? 


Per. Baſto twas ſhe, 


The pretieſt Rogue that e er you look d upon, 


The loving'ſt Thief. 
Fuan. And ſhe is rich withal too ? (Colonel, 
Per. A Mine, a Mine, there is no need of Wealth, 


lam an Af, a baſhful Fool; prithee Colonel, 
| How do the Companies fill now ? 


Fuan. You are merry vir, 

You intend a fafer War at home belike now. 

Per. I do not think I ſhall fight much this Year, Co- 
I find my ſelf given to my Eaſe, a little, ( lonel. 
I care not if I ſell my fooliſh Company, | 
They are Things of Hazard. 

Alon. How it an me, 


This Fellow at firſt Sight ſhould win a Lady, 


A rich young Wench, and I that have conſum'd 


| My Time and Art in karching out heir Subtle 


Like 
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ono 2 fol'd Alchymiſt blow up my Hopes ftill ? 
When ſhail we come to thy Houſe and be freely merry? 
Per. When I have manga her a little more, 
I have an Houſe to entertain an Army. 
Alt. If thy Wite be fair, thou wilt have few leſs 
Come fo thee. (Signior. 
Per. But where they'll get Entertainment is the Point 
I beat no Drum. 
Alon. You need none but her Taber ; 
May be, Pi: march after a Month or two, 
To get me a freſh Stomach, I find Colonel 
A VWantonnefs in Wealth, methinks 1 agree not with, 
*Tis ſuch a Trouble to be married too, 
And have a thouſand Things of great Importance. 
jewels and En, and Fooleries moleſt me, 
To have a Man's Brains whimited with his — 
Beire I wail contentedly. 


Enter Servant. 


ger. My Aliſtreſs Sir is fick, becauſe you are abſent, 

She mourns and will not eat. 

Per. Alas! my Jewel, 
Come, TÞ ll go with thee, Gentlemen your fair Leaves, 
You ſee I am ty'd a little to my Yoke ; 
Pray pardon me, wou'd you had both fuch loving Wives. 

Juan. I thank ye [Ex. Perez, Servant. 
For ycur old Boots, never be blank Alonz ; | 
Becauſe this Fellow has out- ſtript thy Fortune. 
Lell me ten Days hence what he is, and how 
The gracious State cf . {atrimony ſtands with him, 
Come, let's to Dinner, when Margarita comes 
* ren viſit both, it may be then your Fortune. 
[ E xeunt. 


Enter Nargaria, Altea, and Ladies. 


Mary. Is he come? 
Alb. Ves, Madam, h as been here this half Hour, 
J have queſtion'd him of all that you can aſk him. 
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7? | 2nd ed bis as fit as you have made the Man : 
| He will make the goodlieſt ſhadow for Iniquity. 
Marg. Have you ſearch'd him Ladies? 
Omnes. Is a Man at all Points, a likely Man. 
110r Marg. Call him in Altea. [Ex. Ladies. 


Enter Leon, and Altea. 


| A Man of good Preſence, pray ye, come this Way, 
Of a luſty Body, is his Mind ſo tame? 


. 3 n and if you find him not 
Fit for your Purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm 
Done. 


Marg. Can you love a young Lady? How he bluſhes ! 

A. Leave twirling your Hat, and hold your Head Ps 

| And ſpeak to th' Lady. h 
| Leon. Yes, I think I can, 

| I muſt be taught, I know not what it means W 
Marg. You ſhall be taught, and can you when ſhe plea- 
ſent, | Go ride abroad, and ſtay a Week or two ? (ſes 
| You ſhall have Men and Horſes to attend ye, 8 

And Money in your Purſe. 


Pf 


S, Leon. Yes, I love riding, 
Fr 
ves. Marg. Be as merry as you will: can you as handſomely 


vant, When you are ſent for back, come with Obedience, 
| And do your Duty to the Lady loves you? 
Leon. Yes ſure, I ſhall. 
Marg. And when you ee her Friends here, 
a Or noble Kinſmen, can you entertain 
| Their Servants in the Cellar, and be buſied, 
1 uud hold your Peace, what e er you ſee or hear of? 
renn. Leon. Twere Ene | 
Marg. Let me try your Kiſſes, 
How the Fool ſhakes, I will not eat ye Sir. 
Beſhrew my Heart, he kiſſes wond'rous manly, 
| Can ye do any thing elſe? 
r, Lean. Indeed I know not; 
| But if your Ladiſhip will pleaſe to i me, 
And | Sure I ſhall learn. 
B 3 ——_—_ 


22 Ru LE a Wire, and 


Marg. You ſhall then be inſtructed: 
If I ſhould be this Lady that affefts ye, 
Nay, fay I marry ye? 
Alt. Hark to the Lady. 
Marg. What Money have ye? 
Teon. None, Madam, nor Friends, | 
I wou d do any thing to ſerve your Lady ſhip. 
Marg. You muſt not look to be my Maſter, Sir, 
Nor talk i th' Houſe, as though you wore the Breeches, 
No, nor command in any Thing. 
Leon. I will not, 
Alas, I am not able, I have no Wit Madam. 
Marg. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 
"Twill ſpoil your Head, I take ye upon Charity, 
And like a Servant ye mult be unto me, 
As I behold your Duty 1 ſhall love ye, 
And as you obſerve me, I may chance ye with ye, 
Can you mark theſe? | | 
Leon. Yes, indeed ſorſooth. 
Marg. There is one Thing, 
That if I take ye in I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you muſt not be ſaucy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 
Leon. eren 
Marg. Nor muſt now. 
Leon. . J. ns ye: 
Marg. Indeed you muſt fetch and as J appoint 
Leon. I were to blame elle. NOR. - 
Marg. Kiſs me again; a ſtrong Fellow, 
There is a Vigour in his Lips : If you ſee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an Hour, Sir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be offended. 


Leon. No, if you kiſs a thouſand, I ſhall be contented, | 


Tt will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. 
Alt. I told ye, Madam. 
Marg. 'Tis the Man I wiſht for; the leſs you ſpeak.— 
Leon. I'll ne er ſpeak again, Madam, 


But when you charge me, then I'll ſpeak ſoftly too. 


| | 


Serre fer, 


, 


ye, 


ently. 


dint je. 


itented, 


Come in, and ſerve for Witneſs. 


| She ſhall be welcome, I am 
| She is mad ſure, if the be angry at my Fortune, 
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Marg. Get me a Prieſt, I'll wed him inſtantly, 
But when you are married, Sir, you muſt wait 


e Laws. 


Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me 
Marg. I'll 2 you define? em, 


Omnes. We ſhall Madam. 

Marg. And then away to the City preſently, 
Ill to my new Houſe, and new Company. n 

Leon. A thouknd Crowns are thine, and I am a made 


Alt. Do not break out too ſoon. (Man. 

Leon. I know my time Wench. 1 
Enter Clara, and Eſtifania with @ Paper. 

Clara. What, have you caught him ? 

Ei,. Yes. 


Clara. And do you find him 
K 
Eftif. Yes, too, 


To give a Wife Content, he is ſound as old Wine, 
And to his Soundneſs riſes on the Pallat, 
And there's the Man; find him rich too, Clara. 
Clara. Haſt thou married him ? 
Eff. What doſt thou think I fiſh without a Bait Wench? 
J bob for Fools; he is mine own, I have him, 
I told thee what would tickle him like a Trout, 


| And as I caft it, fo I caught him daintily, 
And all he has I have 'ſtow'd at my Devotion. 


Clara. Does thy Lady know this? ſhe is coming now ts 


| Now to live here in this Houſe. | (Town. 


Eftif. Let her come, 


rd for her, 
For what I have made bold. 


Clara. Do'ſt thou not love him ? 
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And that wiſe Hate will teach me how to cozen him : 
How to decline their Wives, and curb their Manners, 
To put a ſtern and ſtrong Rein to their Natures, 

And holds he is an Ais not worth Acquaintance, 
That cannot mould a Devil to Obedience, 

I owe him a good Turn for theſe Opinions, 

Ard as I find his Temper, I may pay him. 


Enter Perez. 


O here he is, now you ſhall ſee a kind Nan. 
Per. My Eſtiſania, ſhall we to Dinner, Lamb? 
I know thou ſtay'ſt for me. 
Eftif. ] cannot eat elle. 
Per. I never cnter but me thinks a Paradiſe 
Appears abcut me. 
E/tif. Yeu are welcome to it Sir. 


Per. I think I have the ſweeteſt Seat in Spain, Wench, 


Me thinks the richeſt too, we'll eat i'th' Garden 

In one o'th' Arbours, there tis cool and pleafant, 
And have our Wine cooP'd in the running Fountain, 
Who's that? | 

Eftif. A Friend of mine, Sir. 

Per. Of what Breeding ? 

E/lif. A Gentlewoman, Sir. 

Per. What Buſineſs has ſhe ? 

Is ſhe a learned Woman i'th' Mathematicks, 
Can the tell Fortunes ? 

Eftif. More than I know, Sir. | 

Per. Or has ſhe &er a Letter from a Kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my Abſence Wife, 

Or comes ſhe from the Doctor to ſalute ye, 
And learn your Health? ſhe looks not like a Conſeſſor. 

Eftif. What need all this, why are you troubled Sir? 
What do you ſuſpect, ſhe cannot cuckold ye, 

She is a Woman, Sir, a very Woman. 

Per. Your very Woman may do very well Sir, 
Toward the Matter, for though ſhe cannot perform it 
Ta her own Perfon, ſhe may do it by Proxy, 
Your rareſt Jugglers work ſtill by Conſpiracy. i 


ers, 
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ER Cry ye Mercy Huſband, you are jealous then, 
And happily ſuſpe& me. 

Per. No, indeed Wife. 

E/tif. Methinks you ſhould not till you have more Cauſe, 
And clearer too: I am fure you have heard fay, Huſband, 
A Woman forc'd, will free herſelf thro' Iron: 

A happy, calm, and good Wife diſcontented, 
May be taught Tricks. 
Per. No, no, I do but jeſt with ye 
Eſtif. Tomorrow Friend, Fi fie you. 
Clara. I ſhall leave ye 


Till then, and pray all may <p fomily wth ve. [Exit. 


| 


Vench, | 


Eſftif. Why where's this Girl, who's at the Door ? 
Per. Who knocks there ? [ Knock. 


It for the King ye come, you knock fo boiſterouſly ? 
Look to the Door. 


Enter Maid. 


Maid. My Lady, as I live Miſtreſs, my Lady's come, 
She's at the Door, 1 peept through, and I faw her, 


And a ſtately Company Df Ladie, with her. (her, 


E/tif. This was a Week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with 
And ſet a new Wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 
Muſt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd. 

Per. What are they at Door ? 

Eff if. Such, my Michael, 


As you may bieſß * they aura cer 


Such for our Good. 

Per. Tis well. 

Eftif. Nay, "twill be better 
If you will let me but difpoſe the Buſineſs, 
And be a itranger to it, and not diſturb me. 


What have I now to do but to advance your Fortune ? 


Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I am aflam'd, I am angry, 
I find thee a wiſe young Wie. 


E/l:f. Pl wiſe your Worſhip 


| Before I leave ye, pray ye walk by and fay rothing, 
Only ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me, Sir, 


1 was born te make ye a Mau. 
Per. 
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Per. The Rogue ſpeaks 


I muſt be gentler to theſe tender Natures, 

A Soldier's rude harſh Words befit not Ladies, 
Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to 

Our Officers, I'll give her way, for tis for me ſhe 
Works now, I am Huſband, Heir, and all the has. 


Enter Margarita, Eſtifania, Leon, Altea, and Ladies. 


Who are theſe, what flanting Things, a Woman 
Of rare Preſence ! excellent, fair, 3 
For a Bawdy- houſe, too open ſeated too. 

Eftif. My Huſband, Lady. 

Marg. You; have gain'd a Man. 

Per. What e er Iam, I am your Servant Lady. [ Ki/es. 
Ee Sir, be rul'd now, 

And I ſhall make ye rich, this is my Couzen, 
That Gentleman dotes on her even to Death, fie how he 

Per. She is a goodly Woman. 


This Houſe he as brought hm to as wo her own, | 
And upon me, upon my 
* be knows mae bur he wen; 
Or if he did know otherwiſe, 'twere all one, 
n 

Forward, ſhe has a rare Face. 

2 This we mait carry with Diſcretion, Hates 
And yield unto her for four Days. 

3 Yield our Houſe up, our Goods and Wealth ? 

Eftif. All this is but in 
To milk the lover on, do you ſee this Writing, 

Two hundred Pounds a Year when they are married, 
Has ſhe ſealed to for our Good ; — 
Tul ſhew it you to-morrow. 

Per. All the Houſe ? 
8 
They Il into the Country ſuddenly again 
After they are matcht, and then Belt open to kim. 


Per. 


heartily, (her, 
. I am born to love 


[obſerves her. 


And take ſome 


Have a Wires. 27 


Per. The whole Poſſeſſion Wife ? look what you do, 
A Part o'th' Houſe. 

Eftif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 
And take their Pleaſure too, tis for our 

Why, what's four Days? had you a Siſter, &, 


A Niece or Miſtreſs that required this Courteſy, 


And ſhould I make a Scruple to do you Good? 


Per. If eafily it would come back. 
Eſftif. I ſwear, Sir, 
As eaſily as it came on, is't not pi 
To let fuch a Gentlewoman for a little Heip—— 


| You give away no Houle. 


Per. Clear but that Queſtion. 
Efiif. Il put the Writings into your Hand. 


Per. Well then. 
Eftif. _ I a 6. 
Per. I am fatisfied; ou'd I had the Wench ſo too. 


Eſtif. When ts hs manciad hins, 


| So infinite his Love is linkt unto her, 


You, I, or any one that helps at this Pinch 


May have Heaven knows what. 


Per. I'll remove the Goods ſtraight, 
poor Houſe by, 'tis but for four Days, 
Eftif. J have a poor old Friend; there we'll be. 
Per. Tis well then. 
Eftif. Go handiome off, and leave the Houſe clear. 
Per. Well. 
Eftif. That little Stuff we'll uſe ſhall follow aker, 
n Peace and we're made both. 
. Come, let's go in, are all the Rooms kept 
ſweet, Wench ? 
E/lif. They are ſweet and neat. [Exit Perez. 
Marg. Why, where's your Huſband ? 
Eff. Gone Madam. 


When you come to your own he muſt give Place Lady. 


Marg. Well, fend you Joy, you would not let me know't, 


Vet l ſtall not 


3 «4 
E/tif. Thank your Ladyſhip. [Excunt. 


Oy ACT 
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ACT IL SCENE 1 


Ht. A RE you at eaſe now? is your Heart at reſt ? 
Now you have got a Shadow, an Umbrella, 
To keep the bee Work? — 
From your fair 
Marg. „ 
Tf he continue but the fame he ſhews, 
And be a Maſter of that Ignorance 
He outwardly I am happy, 
The Pleafure I ſhall live in and the Freedom, 
Without the Squint-Eye of the Law upon me, 
Or prating 8 that envy. 
Alt. ye a made Woman. 
Marg. But if he ſhould prove now 
A crafty and diſſembling Kind of Huſband, 
One read in Knavery, and brought up in the Art 
Of Villany concea[d. 
Ale. My Life, an Innocent. 
Marg. That's it I aim at, 
That's it I hope too, then I am fure I rule him, 
For Innocents are hke obedient Children, 
Brought up under a hard Mother-in-law, a cruel, 
Who being not us'd to Breakfaſts and Collations, 
When they have coarſe Bread offer'd *em are thankful, 
And take it for a Favour too. Are the Rooms 
Made ready to entertain my Friends ? I long to dance now 


And to be wanton ; let me have a Song, is the great -4 


Couch up, 
The Duke of Medina ſent? 
Alt. "Tis up and ready. 
Marg. And Day-beds in all Chambers ? 


| It ſhould be fo, my Ward I muſt 
Who ſent for him, how dare he come uncalld for, 
| His Bonnet on too? 


; 
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Alt. In all Lady, 


| Your Houſe is nothing now but various Pleaſures, 
| The Gallants begin to gaze too. | 


Marg. Let 'em gaze on, 
I was brought up a Courtier, high and happy, 
And Company is my Delight, and 
And handſome Servants at my Will: Where's my good 
Where does he wait? (Huſband, 
Alt He knows his Diſtance Madam, 


I warrant ye he is buly in the Cellar, 
Amongſt his Fellow Servants, or aſleep, 
Till your Command awake him s 


E nter Leon. 
RY "Tis well Altea. 


preſerve him ; 


_Alt. Sure he fees you not. 
Marg. How ſcornſully he looks 
Leox. Are all the Chambers 


* Deck't and adorn'd thus for my Lakes Pleaſure ? 
| New Hangings every Hour for Entertainment, 


And new Plate bought, new Jewels to give Luſtre ? 
Ser. They are, and yet there muſt be more aad richer, 


It is her will. 


Leon. Ham, is it ſo? "tis excellent, 


| It is her Will too, to hare Fealis and Banquets, 


Revels and Banquets, 


| Revels and Maſques. 


Ser. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt Houſe kept now, Sir. 


1 mwſt not call ye Maſter, ſhe has warn'd me, 


Nor muſt not put my Hat off 20 ye. 
Leon. Tis no Faſhion, 


What though I be her Huſband, I am your Faltow, 


I may cut firſt. 


Ser. Thats as you fall defiree, Sir. 
Lean. And wlien J ke with her. 


Cer. 
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Ser. May be I'll light ye, 
On the fame Point you may do me that Service. 


Enter one Lady. 


30 


1 Lady. Madam, the Duke Medina with ſome Captains | 


Will come to Dinner, and have ſent rare Wine, 
their beſt Services. 

Marg. They ſhall be welcome, 
See all be nr in the nobleſt Faſhion, 
The Houſe perfum'd, now I ſhall take my Pleaſure, 
And not my Neighbour Juſtice maunder at me ; 
Go, get your beſt Cloaths on, but till I call ye, 
Beſure be not ſeen, dine with the Gentlewomen, 
And behave your ſelf cleanly Sir, tis for my Credit. 


Enter 2 Lady. 


2 Lady. Madam, the ulia. 
Leon. That's a Bawd, _— 
A three pil'd Bawd, Bawd-major to the 4 (dyſhip. 

2 Lady. Has t her Coach to wait upon your La- 

And to be inform'd if you will take the Air this Morning. 
Leon. The neat Air of her Nunnery. 

Tell her no, i'th' Afternoon ['l] call on her. 
35 I will Madam. Exit. 
Marg. Why are not you to prepare your ſelf, 

May be you ſhall be ſewer 1 Fire- courſe, 

A portly Preſence, Altea he looks lean, 

Tis a waſh Knave, he will not keep his Fleſh well. 
Alt. A willing, Madam, one that needs no ſpurrir : 
Leen. Faith Madam, in my little Underſtanding, 

You had better entertain your honeſt Neighbours, 

Your Friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 

And give a worthy Mention of your Bounty. 

. How now, what's this ? 
Leon. 'Tis only to perſwade ye, 

Courtiers are but tickle Things to deal withal, 

A Kind of march-pane Men that will not laſt, Ntad m, 

An Egg and Pepper goes farther than their Port ons, 


1 


5 


1 


en, 


That have both li 
| Is either mad, or drunk, let him ſpeak Goſpel. 


What you'll find true. 


You have a Tye upon your Servant's Tongue, 
He dares not be fo bold as Reaſon bids him, 
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| And in a well built Body, a Parſnip 

Will play NG 
Marg. The Fellow's mad. 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, 

and ambinous Eyes, 


Alt. He breaks out modeftly. 
Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My Indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye, 


g. Thou dar'ft not talk. 
Fr Neot much Madam, 


But what are Huſbands ? read the new World's Wonders, 


Such Huſbands as this monſtrous World produces, 


I And you will ſcarce find ſuch Deformities, 

| They are Shadows to conceal your venial Virtues, 
| Sails to your Mills, that grind with all Occaſions, 
Balls that lye by you, to waſh out your Stains, 


And Bills nail'd up with Horn before your Stories, 
To rent out laſt. 

Marg. Do you hear him talk ? 

Leon. I have done Madam, 
An Ox once ſpoke, as learned Men deliver, 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then I'll ſpeak Wonders, 


Till when, I tye my ſelf to my Obedience. [Exit. 
Mar. Furſt I'll unty my ſelf, did you mark the Gentle- 
How boldly, and how fawcily he talk'd, 


And how unlike the Lump I took him for, 
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'Tis a Tyrant, and a Philoſopher alſo, and finds 
Out Reatons. 


Marg. Il have my Cellar lockt, no School kept there, 


Nor no Diſcovery. Ill turn my Drunkards, 

Such as are Und in their Draughts, 

And diſpute learnedly the Why's and Wherefore's, 

To Grais immediately, I'll keep all Fools, 

Sober or drunk, ſtill Fools that ſhall know nothing, 
Nothing belongs to Mankind but Obedience. 

And ſuch a Hand I'll keep over this Huſband. 

Al. He will fall again, my Life he cries by this Time, 
Keep him from Drink, he has a high Conſtitution. 


Enter Leon. 


Leon. Shall I wear my new ſute Madam ? 
Mar. No your old Clothes, 
And get you into the Country preſently, 
And fee my Hawks weil trimd, you ſhall have Victuals 
Such as are fit for ſaucy Palates, Sir, 
And with the Hinds, it is too good too. 
Alt. Good Madam, be not fo rough, with Repentance, 
You ſee now he's come round again. 
I ſee not what I expect to ſee. | 
Laus. You ſhall ſee Madam, If ut ſhall pleaſe your La- 
Alt. He's humbled, | (<y®i. 
Forgive gocd Lady. 
Marg. Well go get you —— 
Ard let me hear no more. 
Leon. Have ye yet no feeling? 
Fil pinch ye to the Bones then my proud Lad [Zx:, 
Marg. See you preſerve him thus upon my VS. 8 
Veou know his Temper, tye him to the Grindilone, 
Tae roxt Rebellion Pl be rid of him, 
i'll have no necdy Raſcals, I tye to me, 
Liſpute my Lite : come in and ice all hand me. 
Hb. I bare to fee you fo too, I have wrought it c 
fake an 


Later 


2 i 


* 


'X: aunt. 


I am like the 
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Enter Perez. 


Per. Shall I never return to mine own houſe again? 
We are lodg'd here in the miſerableſt dog-hole, 
A Conjurer's Circle gives content above it, 

A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it, 
We have a ted ne ie thin > hacker, 
And there we lie like butter clapt together, 


And ſweat our ſelves to fawce immediately, 


The fumes are infinite inhabit here too ; 
And to that ſothick ; they cutlike marmalet, 


Fo various too, they'll poſe a gold-finder. 


Never return to mine own paradiſe ? 
Why wife, I fay, why ERifania. 


Eftifania ( within. ) I 
ftifania ( — 1 


Perex. 

that live in the ſweet Iſlands: 
Idye, I dye, if I ſtay but one day more here, 
My lungs are rotten with the damps that riſe, 
And I cough nothing now but ſtinks of all ſorts, 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 
For they are not able to maintain a cat here, 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two Devils, 
They have eat a map of the whole world up already, 
And if we ſtay a night we are gone for company. 


| There's an old woman that's now grown to marble, 


Dry'd in this brick-hill, and ſhe fits i th chimney, 
Which is but three tiles rais'd like a houſe of cards, 


| The true proportion of an old ſmok'd ſibyl, 


There is a young thing too that nature meant 
For a maid-ſervant, but tis now a monſter. 
She has a husk about her like a cheſnut 

With baſineſs, and living under the line here, 


| And theſe two make a hollow found together, 
| md » that murmut: 


Enter Eftifania. 


W O are you come wiſe, 
vhal! we be free again. x 
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E/if. I am now going, 
And you ſhall preſently to your own Houle, Sir, 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever: 
By that time you have ſaid your oriſons, | 
And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 
To uſher you to your old content, your freedom. 
Per. Brea my neck rather, is there any thing here to 
But one another like a race of Cannibal ? 
A piece of butter'd Wall you think is excellent, 
Let's have our Houte again immediately, 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be imbezz['d. | 
Exif. Not a pin, I warrant ye. 
Perez. And let em initantly depart. 
Eftif. They ſhall both, 
There's reaſon in all courteſies, they muſt both, 
For by this time I know ſhe has acquainted him, 
And has provided too, ſhe ſent me Word, Sir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 
Perez. I'll walk i'th' Chu:ch-yard, 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe living, 
An Hour hence I'll expect ye. | 
Etif. I'll not fail, Sir. | 
Perez. And do you hear, let's have a handſome dinner, 
And fee all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a ftrong bath to reſtore me, 
I ſtink like a ftall-fiſh ſhambles, or an oyl ſhop. (thing, 
Eli. You thall have all, which ſome interpret no- 
Pl tend ye People for the Trunks atore-hand, 
And for the Stuff. 
Perez. Let em be known and honeſt, 
And do my ſervice to your Neice, 
Eſif. I thall Sir, 
But if I come not at my hour. come hither, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courteſy, 
And pray ye be brave for my fake, 
Perez. I obſerve ye. (Tua. 


Later 


| My money is mine, I make no doubt on't. 


And for a Wiſe, what 2 I marry, Captain. 
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Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sanchio, and Cacafogo. 


Sanc. Thou art very brave. 

| Caca. I have reafon, I Rave money. 
Sanc. Is money reaſon ? 
Caca. Yes, and rhime too Captain, 


If ye have no money y are an Aſs. 


Sanc. I thank ye. 


Cac. Ve have manners, ever thank him that has money. 
Sanc. Wilt thou lend me any? 


Caca. Not a farthing Captain, 


| Captains are caſual things. 


Sanc. Why ſo are all men, thou ſhalt have iny bond. 
Caca. Nor bonds nor fetters Captain, . 
Fuan. What doſt thou do with it ? 

Caca. Put it to pious uſes, 


Buy Wine and Wenches, and undo young Coxcombs, 
That would undo me. 


Juan. Are thoſe Hoſpit: 's? 
Cac. I firſt provide to fill my Hoſpitals 


I With Creatures of mine own, that I know wretched, 


And then I build: thoſe are more bound to pray for me, 


| Beſides, I keep th' inheritance in my Name ſtill. 


Fuan. A provident Charity : are you for the Wars, Sir? 
Cac. I am not poor enough tobe a Soldier, 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a Bullet ; 


This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 


Juan. Ye have faid wiſely. 
Cac. Had you but my 


] money, 
Tou would ſwear it Colonel, I had rather drill at home 
; A hundred thouſand Crowns, and with more honour, 


Than exerciſe ten thouſand Fools with nothing, 


A wiſe Man fafely feeds. Fool: cut their fingers. 


Sench. A right Stave Uſurer; why doeſt thou not marry, 
And live a reverend Juilice ? 


Cec. Ist not nobler to command a revcrend juſtice, 
than to be one? 


When 
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When every courteous Fool that owes me money 

Owes me his Wife too, to appeaſe my fury ? 
Faan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us? | 
Cac. I will go, and view the Pearl of Spain the Orient 

Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be reipected, 

I bear my Patent here, I will talk to her, 

And when your Captain-ſhips ſhall ftand aloof, 

And pick your Notes, I will pick the purſe 

Of her affection. [ Medina. 
Jaan. The Duke dines there to day too, the Duke of 
Cac. Let the King dine there, 

He owes me money, and fo far's my Creature, 

And certainly I may make bold with mine own, Captain? 
Sanch. Thou wilt eat monſtrouſly. 
Cac. Like a true born Spaniard, 

Fat as I were in Eng/and where the Beef grows, 

And I will drink abundantly, and then ” 

Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 

To ſtir the Intellectuals of the Ladies; 

1 learnt it of my nr: = 

nan. If we ſhould play now, you muſt ſupply me. 

| £ You muſt pawn a Horſe troop, r 
Sanch: Come, let's go: | 

This Raſcal will make rare ſport ; how the Ladies 

Will laugh at him? | 
Juan. If I light on him I'll make his Purſe ſweat too. 


Cac. Will ye lead, * [ Exeunt. 
Enter Perez, an old Woman, and Maid. 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me underſtand ye, 
And tune your pipe a little higher, Lady; 
I'll hold ye faſt: rub, how came my Trunks open? 
And my Goods gone, what Pick-lock Spirit ? 
O14 Mom. Ha, what would ye have? 
Per. My Goods again, how came my Trunks all open? 
Old Wm. Are your Trunks open? 
Per. Yes, and Cloaths gone, 
Ard Chains, and Jewels: how ſhe ſmells like hung Beef, 


The 


HAVE a Wree. 37 


The Palſey and Picklocks, fye, how ſhe belches, 
The Spirit of Garlick, 
Old Nen. Where's your Gentlewoman ? 


young fair Woman? 
Per. What's that to my queſtion ? 


dhe is my wife, and gone about my buſineſs. 


Maid. 4. ſhe your Wife, Sir ? 
Per. Yes Sir, is that a wonder? 
Is the name of Wife unknown here? 
Old Mom. Is ſhe truly, truly your Wik? 7 


i kk wane — fore! 


Maid. She has the Keys, Sir, 
Per. I know ſhe has, ann Spirit? 
Old Non. If you be married to that Gentle woman, 


Lou are a wretched man, the has twenty Huſbands. 


Maid. She tells you true. 
Old Wom. And ſhe has cozen'd all, Sir, 
Per. The Devil ſhe has! I had a fair Houſe with her, 


That ſtands hard by, and furniſht royally. 


Old Wom. Nou are cozen'd too, tis none of hers good 
Gentleman, 


Maid. The Lady 11, ſhe was her Servant, 
And kept the houſe, but going from her, Sir, 


| For ſome lewd tricks ſhe plaid. 


Per. Plague o'the Devil, 


| Am TI th full Meridian of my wiſdom 


Cheated by a b Quean! what kind of Lad 

Is that that owns the Houſe ? Fn 
Old Non. A young ſweet Lady. 
Per. Of a low ſtature ? [ fair. 
OZ Vom. She is indeed but little, but ſhe is wondrous 
Per. I feel I am cozen'd; 


Now I am fenfible I am undone, 


This is the very woman ſure, that Couſin 
She told me would entreat but for four days, 
To make the houſe hers ; I am entreated ſweetly. 
Maid. When ſhe went out this Morning, that I ſaw, 
She had two women at the door attending, [ ir, 


And there ſhe gave den things, and loaded em, 
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But what they were—T heard your Trunks tco open, 
If they be yours? 
Per. They were mine while they were laden, 
But now they caſt their Calves, they are not worth 
Owning ; was ſhe her Miſtreſs ſay you? 
Old Ven. Her own Miſtreſs, her very Miſtreſs, Sir, 
About and in that houſe was hers. [and all you E. 
Per. No Plate, no Jewels, nor no hangings ? 


Maid. Not a farthing, ſhe is Poor, Sir, a poor ſhifting 


Per. Nomoney ? [thing. 
Oli Wom. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, 


Money as rare to her unleſs ſhe ſteal it, 
But for one civil Gown her Lady der, 
She may go bare, good Gentlewoman. 
Per. I am mad now, 
I think I am as poor as ſhe, Iam wide elſe, 
One civil Sute I have left too, and that's all, 
And if ſhe ſteal that ſhe may flea me for it; 
Where does the ule ? 
Old Ven. You may find truth as ſoon, 
las, a thouſand conceal'd corners, Sir, the lurks in. 
And here ſhe gets a fleece, and there ancther, 
Ard lives in mifts and ſmoaks where none can find her. 


Per. Is ſhe a Whore too ? [ is ſo Sir, becauſe 


Ol Fon. Little better, Gentlemen, I dare not fay ſhe 
She is yours, Sir, theſe five years the bas firkt 
-\ pretty Living, 
Until the came to ſerve; I fear the will knock my 
Brains out for lying. 

Per. She has ferv'd me faithfully, 
A Whore and Theft two excellent moral honing; 
In one ſhe Saint, J hope to ſee her legend. 
Have I been fear'd for my diſcoveries, 
„ em? 
Have I fo long ſtudied the art of this Sex, 
And read the warnings to young Gentlemen? 
einne ee 
And make em bear all teſts, and am I trickt now 
Caught in mine own nooze ? here's s a royal left yet, 


There's for ycur lodging and your meat fo this Week. 


'Y 
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A filk Worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 


And ſleeps in a ſweeter Box: farewel great Grandmother, 
If I do find you were an acceſſary, 
'Tis but the cutting off too ſmoaky minutes, 
Fl hang ye preſently. 
Old. Non. And I deſerve it, I tell but truth. 
Per, Not I, I am an Af, Mother. [Exewnt. 


Enter the Dake of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, Cacafogo. Attendants. 


Dake. A goodly houſe. 
Juan. And richly furniſht too, Sir. 
Alonz. Hung — I like that preporation. 
It ſtirs the blood unto a hopeful Banquet, 
And intimates the Miſtreſs free and jovial, 
I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 
Duke. Now Cacafogo, how like yoo | this manſion ? 


| *Twere a brave Pawn. 


Caca. I ſhall be maſter of it, 


_ 'Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and ſpacious, 


Airy and fall of eaſe, and that I love well, 
Til tell you when I taite the Wine, my Lord, 


And ated the height of her Table with my Stomach, 
How my affections ſtand to the young Lady. 


Enter . Altea, Ladies and Servants. 


Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to theſe Soldiers, 
You honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence, 
Thoſe few ſlight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
2 they are yours, 

our ſervant but preſerves em to delight ye. 

Duke. I thank ye Lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
Once more to bleſs mine eyes with your ſweet Beauty, 

T has been along night fince you left the Court, 
For till I faw you now, noday tome. 

Mar. Bring in the Duke's meat. 

danch. She is moſt excellent. 


C 4 
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Juan. Moſt admirable fair as e er I look'd upon, 
1 had rather command her than my Regiment. 
Caca. Tl have a fling, tis but a thouſand Ducats, 
Which I can cozen up again in ten Days, 


And few Jewels to juſtify my Knavery. 

Say, 1 d marry her, ſhe'll get more Money 
Than all my Uſury, put my Knavery to it, 

She appears the molt infallible way of Purchaſe, 

J could wiſh her a ſize or two ſtronger for th' encounter. 
For I am like a Lion where I lay hold, | 
But theſe Lambs will endure a plaguy load, 

And never bleat neither, that, Sir, time has taught us, 
I am fo virtuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her, 

The arrant'it ſhamefac'd Aſs, I broil away too. 


Enter Leon. 


Marg. Why, where's this dinner? 
Leon. Tis not ready, Madam, 
Nor ſhall not be until I know the Gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid em. 


Fan. Is not this my Alſeret? he looks another ching? 


Are Miracles a-foot again ? 

Mar, Why, Sirrah, why, Sirrah, you ? 

Leon. J hear you, ſaucy Woman, 

And as you are my Wife, command your abſence, 
And know your duty, tis the Crown of Modetty. 

Nake. Your Wife ? 

Leon. Yes good my Lord, Iam her Huſband, 
And pray take notice that I claim that Honour, 
And will maintain it. | 

Caca. If thou be'ſt her Huſband, 

I am determin'd thou ſhalt be my Cuckold, 
Fl be thy faithful Friend. | 

Leon. Peace, Dirt, and Dunghil, 

I will not Jooſe my anger on a Raſcal, 

Provoke me more I'll beat thy blown Body 

Till rebound' ſt again like a Tennis-Ball. 
Aonx. This is miraculous, 


Sanch, 


pet rkg of rer nf OM ming 


23. 


— 
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* Is this the Fellow 
That had the Patience to become a Fool, 
A flurted Fool, and on a ſudden break, 


As if he would ſhew a wonder to the World, 
Both in Bravery, and Fortune too ? 
I much admire the Man, I am aſtoniſht. 
Mar. Pll be divorc'd immediately. 
Leon. You ſhall not, 
r. You ſhall not have ſo much Will to be wicked. 
| I am more tender of your Honour, Lady, 
And of your Honour, you took me for a Shadow ; 
5 You took me to gloſs over your Diſcredit, 
To be your Fool, you thought you had found a Coxcomb z 
I am innocent of any foul Diſhonour I mean to ye, 
Only I will be known to be your Lord now, 
And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. | 
Mar. OTE Tn Ego Fn, 
Thou cozen'd Fool. 
1 Leon. Thou cozen'd Fool! *tis not fo, | 
I will not be commanded : I am above ye: 
. , | You may divorce me from your Favour, Lady, 
ung: But from your State you never ſhall, Ill hold that, 
And then maintain your Wantonneſs, I'll wink at it. 
Mar. Am I braved thus in mine own Houſe ? 
Leon. "Tis mine, Madam, 
You aredeceiv'd, I am Lord of it, I rule it and all that's 
in't; 
| You have nothing to do here, Madam ; 
But as a Servant to ſweep clean the 
Tan my fucker WH to to me Service 
. 
Mar. As you me, 
Teo. r 
I will give none, Madam, 
I ftand upon the ground of mine own Honour, 
And will maintain it, you ſhall know me now 8 
To be an underſtanding feeling Man, 
And ſenſible of what a Woman aims at, 
A young proud Woman that has Will to fail with, 


Jauch. 
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An itching Woman, that her Blood provokes too, 
I caſt my Cloud off, and appear my ſelf, 
'The Maſter of this little Piece of Miſchief, 
And I will put a Spell about your Feet, Lady, 
ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke. Is this the Fellow that the People pointed at, 
For the meer Sign of Man, the walking Image ? 
Ie Gras wantien highly. * 
Leon. As a Husband ought, Sir, * 
In his own Houſe, and it becomes me well too, | 
I think your Grace would grieve if you were put to it 
To have a Wife or Servant of your own, 
(For Wives are reckon'd in the rank of Servants,) 
Under your own Roof to command ye. | The 
Fan. Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou ſhalt lead His 
In chief now. Mot 
Due. Is there no Difference betwixt her and you, Sir ? No 
Leon. Not now, Lord, my Fortune makes me even, Let 
And as I am an honeſt Man, I am nobler. And 
| Let 
Nor 
Nov 
D 
L 


— 


EFT] 


. 


1 


Mar. Get me my Coach. 

Leon. Let me fee who dares get it 
Till I command, I'll make him draw your Coach too, 
And eat your Coach, (which will be hard Diet) | 
That executes your Will, or take your Coach, Lady, 


I give you Liberty, and take your People 
Which 1 turn off und take your Wil abroad wich ye, And 
Take all theſe freely, but take me nomore, This 
F 
Sure 
Sa 
As if 


y weep. x 
Leon. They are Tears of Anger, I beſeech ye note em, 
ee hag Ling | 


_— and I ſhould prieve too. 
they ſhow nor ſweet nor orient. 
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my Lord, this is 
. 
The Law ta lend her Hand, the King to right me, 
All wich ſhall underſtand how you provoke me. 
In my own Houſe to brave me, is this princely ? 
, Then to my Guard, and if I ſpare your Grace, 
And do not make this Place your Monument, 
* Too rich a Tomb for ſuch a rude Behaviour, 
have a Cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye, Merey forſcke 
me. 
t Jaan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 
The Gentleman but pleads his own Right nobly. 
Leon. He that dares ſtrike againſt the Husbands freedom 
The Husbands Curſe flick to him, a tam'd Cuckold, 
d His Wiſe be fair and 


but moſt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt 1 , and have no feeling of it, 
, Sir ? No Conſcience to reclaim her from a Monſter, 


en, Let her lye by him like a Ruin, 
And at one Inſtant kill both Name and Honour, 
Let him be loſt, no Eye to weep his End, 
1 nein 


0, Now Sir, fall on, I am ready to 
— Du. Thave bener though, 1 pry Sir eb yer Wk 
7 | 
Leon. Mine own Humanity will teach me that, Sir, 
e, And now you are all welcome, all, and we'll to Dinner, 
This is my Wedding-day. 


D#ke. I'!!. croſs your Joy 
F aan "Thane tom ee Soldier, 
Sure they dare fight in Nie that Women. 
Sanch. H's beaten all my looſe Thoughts out of me, 
| As if he had threſht em out 0 th husk. 


te em, Enter Perez. 


Pay, Save ye, which i the Lady of the Houl 
Lean. That's ſhe, Sir, chat pretty Lady, 
If you would ſpeak with her. 
Juan. Dos Michael Leon, another Darer come. 
Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of Buſineſs, 


Put 


* For ſhe had but a ſcant Fame. 
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When I have more time Il be merry with ye. 
It is the Woman: Good Madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a Maid call'd E/ftifania ? s 

Marg. Yes truly, had I. 

Per. Was the a Maid do ye think ? 

Marg. I dare not ſwear for her, 


Per. Was ſhe your Kinfwoman ? 
Mar. 2 now I look better 

I think you married her, give you joy, Sir, 

You may reclaim her, twas a wild young Girl. 

B Is not this Houſe mine, Ma- 
? 

Was not the owner of it, pray ſpeak truly? 

Marg. No, certainly, I am, fure my Money paid for it, 

And I ne'er remember yet I gave it you, Sir, 

Per. The Hangings and the Plate too ? 
Marg. All are mine, Sir, 

And every thing you ſee about the Building, 

She only my Houſe when I was abſent, 

And fo Pl! * 
Sanch. What a Devil ails ye? 1 — 
Fuar. He's poſſeſt Ill aſſure you. 1 
Per. Where is your Maid ? 

Marg. Do not you know that have her ? 

She is yours now, why ſhould I look after her? Sa 

Since that firſt Hour I came I never ſaw her. 
Per. I ſaw her later, would the Devil had had her, | | 


It is all true I find, a Wild-fire take her. 
Juan. Is thy Wife with Chi De Michael? thy ex- 
cellent Wife. | 
Art thou a Man yet ? | | 


Alz. When ſhall we come and vii thee 2 
Sanch. eat F mi 8 
c 4 e rare Fruit? Thou haſt admirable Ih, 
You are io jealous now, Pox o nn 1 
How ſcurvily you look ! 


Per. Prithee leave focling, 
I am in no Humour now to fool and prattle, 
Did ſhe ne'er play the Wag with you? 
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Marg. Yes many times, fo often that I aſham'd to 
her, ; 


PR in hope ſhe would mend ſtill, 
And had not you of th' Inſtant married her, : 
I had put her off. 

Per. I thank ye, I am bleſt ſtill, 
Which Way ſoe er I turn I am a made Man, 
Miſerably gull'd beyond Recovery. 

Jan. You'll ſtay and Dine? 

Per. Certain, I cannot, Captain, 

Hark in thine Ear, I am the arranteſt | 
The miſerableſt Aſs, but I muſt leave ye, 
I am in haſte, in haſte, bleſs you, good M 


And you prove as good as my Wite. [Exit. 


Leou. Will you come near, Sir, Will your Grace but 
honour me, 
2 Vou are nobly welcome, 
All Anger's paſt I hope, 2 
| Fun. r + 
Ereunt. 


1 — 


ACT Iv. SCENE IL 
Enter Perez. 


PEREZ. 


LL go to a Conjurer but I'll find this Pole-cat, 
This pilfering Whore : A Plague of Vails, I cry, 
And covers for the Impudence of Women, 


Their Sanctity in Show will deceive Devils, 


It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me. 
Enter Eſtifania with a Casket. 


EA if. Tis he, I am caught, I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhow no Shake of Fear, I ſee he is Angry, 
Vext at the uttermoſt. 


Per. 
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Per. My worthy Wife, 7 
I have been looking of your Modeſty 
All the Town over. 
Eftif. My moſt noble Husband, 
I am glad I have found ye, for in truth I am weary; 
Wy a ne 9% Bag ot yan Lendihip. 
Per. J have been in Bawdy-houſes. 
E/tif. I believe you, and lately too. 
7 4s Pray nn 
To ſeek your Ladyſhip, I have been in Cellars, 
In private Cellars, where the thirſty Bawds 
Hear your Confeſhons ; I have been at Plays, 
To look you out amongſt the youthful Actors, 
At Puppet-Shews, you are Miſtreſs of the Motions, 
At Goſſipings I hearkened after you, 
But amongſt thoſe Confuſion of Jew'd Tongues 
There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel. 
I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe you ſing well, 
But they ſay yours are bawdy Songs, they mourn for ye, 
n 
Tis ſo long ſince you were they have forgot 
E R III ell mine now: 
To you out, I went to twenty Taverns. 
Per. And are you ſober ? 
Eftif. Ves, I reel not yet, Sir, 3 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of em Soldiers, 
There I had great hope to find you diſguis'd too. 
— 9 —— houſe, there I ſound 
Quarrels needleſs, and Sword and Pots, and Can- 
Tables and Stools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no Man knew his Friend. I left this Chaos, 
NEN ee 


For ſays he learnedly, if he be tippled, 
„ N n 


For I remembred your old Roman axiom, 


10W: 


I had thought — had infinite, but I'm cozen d. 
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Laft, to your Conſeſſor I came, who told me, 
You were too proud to pray, and here I have found ye. 
Per. „ and the Rogue is witty, 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton Languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper Tongue. 


Eff Yes Sir, and go before ye, 


| And round about ye, why do you rail at me 


For that That was your own Sin, your own Knavery ? 

Per. And brave me too? 

Eftif. You had beſt now draw your Sword, Captain? 
Draw it upon a Woman, do, brave Captain, 
Upon your Wife, Oh moſt renowned Captain. 

Per. A Plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didſt thou marry me? | 

EAif. To be my Husband ; 


Per. Why didſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me wonders + 
A Houſe and Riches, when they are but Shadows, 
Shadows to me ? 

Eftif. Why did you work on me? 

It was but my part to requite you, Sir) | 
WWW OS O'S "9, and ſwore you would 


bo mack fe Choke ſo much in Jewels, Husband, 

So much in right rich Clothes ? | 
Per. Thou haſt em, Raſcal ; 

I gave 'em to thy Hands, my Trunks and all, 

And thou haſt open'd 'em, and fold my Treaſure. 
Eſtif. Sir, there's your Treaſure, fell it to a Tinker, 


To mend old Kettles, "is this noble Ukage ? 


Let all the World view here the Captain's Treaſure, 
A Man 
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A Man would think now, theſe were worthy Matters ; 
Here's a ſhooing-horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth 
Worſe than the mouldy dirty Heel it ſerved for: 

And here's another of a leſſer Value, 

So little I would ſhame to tye my Dog in't, 

Theſe are my Jointure, bluſh and fave a Labour, 

Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. 

Per. A Fire ſubtle ye, ye are ſo crafty ? 
Eftif. Here's a goodly Jewel, 

Did not you win this at Galerta, Captain, 

Or took it in the Field from ſome brave Baſpaav, 

How it ſparkles like an old Lady's Eyes, 

And fills each Room with Light, like a cloſe Lanthorn ! 

This would do rarely in an Abbey Window, 

To cozen Pilgrims. 
Per. Prithee leave 
E ftif. 1 of Whiting Eres for Pearls, 

A Muſcle-monger would have made a better. 
Per. Nay, prithee Wife, my Cloaths, my Cloaths. 
Eftif. III tell ye, 

Your Cloaths are Parallels to theſe, all Counterfeit. 

Put theſe and them on, you are a Man of 

A Kind of Candleſtick ; theſe you thought, my Husband, 

To have cozen'd me withal, but I am quit with you. 
Per. Is there no Houſe then, nor no Grounds abou it 

No Plate nor Hangings ? 

Ei. There are none, ſweet Husband, 

Shadow for Shadow is as equal Juſtice. 

Can you rail now? Pray put up your Fury, Sir, 

And ſpeak great Words, your area Soldier, 
Per. I will ſpeak little, I have plaid the Fool, 


And ſo I am rewarded. - 


Eftif. You have ſpoke well, Sir, 
And now [I ſee you are ſoconformable 
PII heighten you again, go to your Houſe, 
They are packing to be gone, — - "FIR 
Pl meet ye, and bring Cloaths, and clean Shirts after, 
And all Things ſhall be well, I'll colt you once more, 
And teach you to bring Copper. 

Per. Tell me one thing, 


Ido 
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it? 


Ido 
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| I do beſeech thee tell me, tell me Truth, Wiſe, 


However I forgive thee, art thou honeſt ? 


The Beldam ſwore. 


Eftif. I bid her tell you fo, Sir, 
It was my Plot, alas my credulous Huſband, 


| The Lady wii you tos. 


Per. Mot things of thee. 


Efif. Still was my Way, and all to try 2*— 


And ſhe denied the Houſe. 


Per. She knew me not, 
No, nor no Title that I had. 
Eftif. Twas well carried; 
No more, I am right and ftraight. 
Per. I would believe thee. 
earn 
Eftif. Tl be there ſtraight. 
Per. I am fooled, yet dare not find it. [Exit Perez. 
EH. Go fill ar be a good Soldier 
In open Field But for our private Service 


Thou art an Afs, — taccandncn 


| Enter Cacafogo. 


| Here comes another Trout that I muſt tickle, 


And tickle daintily, I have loſt my End elſe. 
May I crave your Leave, Sir ? | 

Caca. R. 
I am in my Meditations do not vex me, 


| A beaten Thing, but this Hour a moſt bruiſed Thing. 


paſſion on it, looked fo, 
The next Sir Palmerin, here's fine 
An Ass, and then an Elephant, ſweet Juſtice, 


There's no Way left to come at her now, no craving, 
I Money 


could come near, yet I would pay him ; 
J have a Mind to make him a huge Cuckold, 


And Money may do much, a thouſand Ducats, 


Tis but the letting Blood of a rank Heir. 
Eftif. Pray you hear me (now, 
Caca. I know thou haſt ſome Wedding-ring to pawn 
Of Silver and Gilt, 6 * 
e 
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Love and a Mill horſe ſhall go round together, 

Or thy Child's Whiſtle, or | Squirriles Chain, 

Til none of em, I would ſhe did but know me, 

Or would this Fellow had but uſe of Money, 

That I might come in any Way. 

ER. f. J am gone, Sir, 
And I ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to Yes 
The Lady Margarita. 

Caca. Stay, I prithee, 

What 15 thy Will, I turn me wholly to ye, 

And talk now till thy Tongue ake, I will hear ye, 
E/tif. She would entreat you, Sir, | 
Caca. She ſhall command, Sir, | 

Let it be fo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet Gentlewom⸗ 

Do not forget thy elf. 

EH. She does command then 

This Curteſie, becauſe ſhe knows you are noble. 

Cara, Your Murrcls by tlie Way ? 

Ei,, My natura! Miſtreſs, 
Upon theſe Jewels, Sir, they are fair and rich, 
And view 'em right. 

Cæca. To doubt em is an Hereſie. 

ITE Athcuſand Ducats, tis upon Neceſlity 

Of preſent ute, her Hucband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 
Cacu. Long may he be ſo. (Partsand Perſon, 
C;/if. She deſires withal a better Knowledge of your 

And nen you pleaſe to do her ſo much Honour. 
Caca. Come, let's diſpatch. 

EFif. In Troth I have heard her fay, Sir, 
Of a fat Man ſhe has not ſeen a iweeter. 
But in this Buſtaeis, Six. 

Caca. Let's do it firit 

And then diſpute, the Ladies uie may * for't. 
Eftif. All Secreſy ſhe would defire, the told me 

How wiſe you are. 

Caca. We are not wiſe to talk thus, 

Carry her the Gold, Ill look: her aut a Jewel, 

Shall ſparkle like her Eyes, and thee another, 

Come, prithee come, I long to ſerve thy Lady, 


your 


( 
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Long monſtrouſly, now Valour I ſhall meet ye, 


| You that dare Dukes. 


Eftif. Green Gooſe you are now in Sippets. Exeant. 
Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, Alonzo. - 


Duke. He ſhall not have his Will, I ſhall prevent him, 
I have a Toy here that will turn the Tide, 


| And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely hear Dan Juan. | 


Do you preſent it to him. 
Juan. I am commanded. | (Exit. 
Duke. A fellow founded out of Charity, 

And moulded to the height contemn his Maker, 


| Curb the free Hand that fram'd him ? This mult not be. 


Sanc. That ſuch an Oyſter-Shell ſhould hold a Pearl, 
And of fo rare a Price in Priſon, 


Was ſhe made to be the Matter of her own undoing. 
To let a ſlovenly unwieldy Fellow, 
Unruly and felf-wili'd, diipoſe her Beauties? 
We ſuffer all, Sir, in this d Eclipſe, 
She ſhould ſhine where ſhe might ſhow like her ſelf, 
An abſclute ſweetneſs, to comfort thoſe admire her, 
And ſhed her Beams upon her Friends, 
We are gull'd all, 
And all the world will erumble at your n 
If ſhe be raviſſit thus. 

Duke. Ne'er fear it Sanchio, 
We'll have her free again, and move at Court 


In her clear orb: But one ſweet handſomeneſs, 
| To bleſs this Part of Spain, and have that flubber'd ? 


Alon. Tis every good Man's Cauſe, and we mult ſtir in 
Duke. I'll warrant he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, lit. 


| And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon 


A new Song from him, let's attend a lutle. Loo: 
Enter Leon, and Juan, with a Commiſſion. 


Leon. Colonel, I am bound to you fer this Nobleneſs. 


I ſhquld have been your Officer, tis true, Sir, 


D 2 And 
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And a proud Man, I ſhould have been to have ſerv'd you, 
That pleas'd the King out of his boundleſs Favcurs, 
To make me your Companion, this Commiſſion 
Gives me a Troop of Horſe. 
Juan. I do rejoice at it, | 
And am a glad Man, we ſhall gain your Company, 
I am ſure the King knows you are newly married, 
And out of that Reſpect gives you more Time, Sir, 
Leon. Within four Days I am gone, fo he commands 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it, (me, 
The Time grows ſhorter ſtill, are your Goods ready? 
Fus. They are Aboard. 
Leon. Who waits there ? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir. 
_ Do youhear ho, go carry this unto your likes, 
ir, 

And let her ſee how much the King has honour'd me, 
„ [Exit. 


and inet ny Ode tw Fiz and Jrnds, 
And all the Furniture that's portable, 
Sir when we lye in Garriſon, tis neceſſary 
We keep a handſome Port for the King's Honour ; 
And do you hear, let all your Lady's Ward-robe 
Be fafely plac'd in Trunks, they muſt along too, 
Lor. Whither muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the Wars, Lorenzo, 
And you and all, I will not leave a Turn-fpit, 
That has one Drachm of Spleen againſt a Dutchman. 
Lor. Why then St. Faques hey, you have made us all 
And if we leave ye—— does my Lady go too ? (Sir, 
Leon. The Stuff muſt go To-morrow towards the Sea, 
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Lor. Why, Pedro, Vaſco, Dego, 

Come help me, Come come, Boys, Saldadoes, Comrades, 
We'll fley thoſe Beer-bellied Rogues, come away quickly. 
Fuan. H'as taken a brave Way to fave his was, 

xit. 


And croſs the Duke, now I ſhall love him dearly, 


By the Life of Credit thou art a noble Gentleman. 
Enter Margarita, led by two Ladies. 
Leon. Why how now Wite, what, ſick at my prefer- 
This is not kindly done. _ _ (ment? 
Marg. No ſooner love ye ? 
Love ye entirely Sir, brought to conſider 
The Goodneſs of your Mind, and mine own Duty, 
But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye ? 


This is a Cruelty, I'll to the King : LED . 
And tell him 'is unjuſt to part two Souls, F 
Leon. By no Means, Sweet heart. Vee 


If he were married but four Days as I am. 
Leon. He would hang himſelf the Fifth, or fly his 


Country. 
Marg. He would make it Treaſon for that Tongue that 
But talk of War, or any thing to vex him, (durſt 
You ſhall not go. 
Leon. Indeed I muſt fweet Wiſe, 
What ſhall I loſe the King for a few Kifles ? 


Well have enough. 


. Fil to the Duke my Couſin, he ſhall to th King. 
I thank his Grace for't, ſhould I pray him now, 
To undo't again? Fye twere a baſe Diſcredit. 
. Would I were able Sir to bear you Company, 
How willing ſhould 1 be then, and how merry ! 


TI will not live alone. 


Leon. Be in Peace, you ſhall not. [ Knock <vithin. 
Marg. What knocking's this? Oh Heaven my Head, 
why Raſcals, 
I think the War's begun rh Houſe already. 
Leon. The is, they are taking down, 


And packing up the Hangings, Plate and Jewels, 
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And all thoſe Furnitures that ſhall befit me, 
When I lye in Garriſon. 


Enter Coachman. 


5+ 


Caachm. Muſt the Coach go too, Sir? 

Leon. How will your Lady paſs to th' Sea elſe eafily ? 
We ſhall find ſhipping for't there to tranſport it. 

Marg. I go? alas! 

Leon. I'll have a main Care of ye, 

I know ye are ſickly, he ſhall drive the eaſier, 
And all Accommodation ſhall attend ye. 

Marg. Would I were able. 

Leon. Come I warrant 
Am not [ with ye ſweet? are her Cloaths packt up, 
And all her Linnen? give your Maids Direction, 

You know my time's but ſhort, and I am commanded. 

Marg. Let me have a Nurſe, 

And all ſuch neceſſary People with me, 

And an eaſie Bark. 

Leon. It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes. 

Marg. I am with Child, Sir. 

Lean. At four days warning? this is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our ſennets do with a weit Wind? 
My Heir will be an arrant Fleet one Lady, 

Pl] ſwear you were a Maid when I firft lay with ye. 

Mar. Pray do not ſwear, I thought I was a Maid too, 
But we may both be cozen d in that point, Sir. 


Leon. In ſuch a ſtrait point ſure I could not err, Madam. 


Juan. This is another Tenderneſs to try him, 
Fetch her up now. 
Mar. You mult provide a cradle, and what a trouble' 
Leon. The ſea ſhall rock it, 
Tis the beſt nurſe; twill roar and rock together, 
A ſwinging ſtorm will ſing yau ſuch a lullaby. 
Marg. Faith let me ſtay, I ſhall but ſhame ye, Sir. 
Loon. 22 were a thouſand ſhames you ſhall along 
with me, 


ur home I'm ſure you'll prove a million, | 
| | Every 


(that * 
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Every Man carries the Bundle of his Sins 


Upon his own Back, you are mine, [I'll ſweat for ye. 


Enter Duke, Alonzo, Sanchio. 


Duke. What Sir, preparing for your noble Journey ? 
"I's well, and full of Oe. 8 
I ſaw your Mind was wedded to the War, | 
And knew you would prove ſome gocd Man for your 


_ Therefore fair Couſin with your gentle Pardon, (Country, 


I got this place: what, mourn at his Advancement? 
You are to blame, he will come again ſweet Couſin, 
Mean time like fad Penelupe and Sage, 


Amongſt your Maids at Home, and Huſwifely. 


Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that Solitarineſs, 
She is young, and Grief or ill News from thoſe Quarters 
ay daily croſs her, ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 

Duke. By no means Captain 

Leon. By all means an't pleaſe ye. 

Duke. What take a young and tender bodied Lady, 
And expoſe her tothoſe Dangers, and thoſe Tumults, 


A ſickly Lady too? 


Leon. "Twill make her well, Sir, 
There's no ſuch Friend to Health as wholſom Travel. 
Sanch. Away it mult not be. 
Alen. It ought not, Sir, 
Go hurry her? it is not human, Captain. | 
Duke. I cannot blame her Tears, fright her with Tem 
With Thunder of the War. (peſts. 
I dare ſwear if ſhe were able. N 
Leon. She is moſt able. | 
And pray ye ſwear not, ſhe muſt go, there's no Remedy. 
Nor Greatneſs, nor the Trick you had to part us, 
Which I ſmell too rank, too open, too evident, 
(And I muſt tell you, Sir, tis moſt unnoble) 


Shall hinder me: had ſhe but ten Hours Lite, 


Nay leſs, but two Hours, I would have her with me, 

þ would not leave her Fame to ſo much Ruin, 

To ſuch a Deſolation and Diſcredit. 

As her Weakneſs and your hot Will would work her » 
ntey 
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Enter Perez. 
What Maſque is this now ? 
More Tropes and Figures, to abuſe my Sufferance, 
What Couſin's this? 
Juan. Michael van wle, how doſt thou ? 
In what dark Barn or Tod of aged Ivy | 
Haſt thou lain hid? 
| Perez. Things muſt both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And People muſt conceal, and ſhine again. 
Vouare welcome hither as your Friend may ſay, Gentlemen. 
A pretty Houſe ye ſee handſomely ſeated, 8 
Sweet and convenient Walks, the waters cryſtal. 
Alon. He's certainly mad. 
Fuan. As mad as a French Taylor, 
That has nothing in's Head but Ends of Fuſtians. 
Perez. I ſee you are packing now my gentle Couſin, 
And my Wife told me I ſhould find it fo, 
'Tis true I do, you were merry when I was lait here; 
But twas your Will to try my Patience, Madam, 
I am ſorry that my ſwiſt Occaſions 
Can let you take your Pleaſure here no longer, 
Yet I would have you think my honour'd Coutin, 
This Houſe and all I have are all your Servants. | 
Leon. What Houſe, what Pleaſure, Sir, what do you 
mean ? 


Perez. You hold the Jeſt ſo Ri, will prove diſcourteous, 


This Houle I mean, the Pleaſures of this Place. 
Leon. And what of them? 
Perex. They are mine Sir, and you know it, 
My Wite's I mean, and fo conferr'd upon me, 
The Hangings Sir I muſt entreat, your Servants, 
That are fo buſie in their Offices, 
Again to miniſter to their right Uſes. 
I ſhall take View o' th' Plate anon, and Furnitures 
That are of under Place; you are merry ſtill couſin, 
And of a pleaſant Conſtitution, 
Men of great Fortunes make their Mirths ad placitum. 
Leon. prithee good ſtubborn Wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil Wiſe leave fooling, and tell me honeſtly, 
Is this my Kinſman ? | 
Marg. 1 
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Marg. J can tell ye nothing. 
Leon. I have many Kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
. Houſe? 
Perex. All mine, 
And all within it, I will not bate ye an Ace on't. 
Can you nct receive a noble Courteſie, 
And quietly and handſomely as ye ought Couz, 
But you muſt ride o th* Top on't? 
Leon. Canſt thou fight? | 
Per. Þ'll tell ye preſently, I could have done, Sir. 
Leon. For ye mult law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan. Away, no Quarrels. 
Leon. Now I am more Temperate, 
I'll have it prov'd if you were never yet in Bedlam, 
Never in Love, for that's a Lunacy, 
No great State left ye that you never lookt for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank Diſtemper ; 
That you were Chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye, 
And then I yield. 
Perez. Has half perſuaded me I was bred i „Moon, 
| I have ne'er a Buſh at my Breech, are not we both mad, 
And is not this a phantaſtick Houſe we are in, 
Andall a Dream we do? Will ye walk out, Sir, 
And if I do not beat thee preſently 
Into a ſound Belief, as Senſe can give thee, 
Brick me into that Wall there for a Chimney- piece, 
And fay I was one o'th' Cæſars, done by a Seal-cutter. 
Leon. I'll talk no more, come we'll away immediately. 
Marg. Why then the Houle is his, and all that's in it, 
III give away my Skin but Ill undo ye. 
I gave it to his Wife, you muſt reſtore, Sir, 
And make a new Provifion. (Pagan Couſin, 
Perez. Am I mad now or am I Chriſten'd, you my 
My mighty Mawhound Kinſman, what Quirk now ? 
You ſhall be welcome all, I hope to ſee, Sir, 
| Your Grace here, and my Couz, we are all Soldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 
Duke. Are ye blank at this? then I muſt tell ye, Sir, 
You have no Command, now ye may go at Pleaſure 
And ride your Aſs Troop, twas a trick I us'd 


To 
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To try your Jealouſfie upon Entreaty, 

And faving of your Wite 

Leon. All this not moves me, 

Nor ſtirs my Gall, nor alters my Affections, 

You have more Furniture, more Houſes, Lady, 

And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe, 

And you have Land i' th' Indies as I take it, 

Thither we'll go, and view a while thoſe Climates 

Viſit your Factors there that may betray ye, 

"Tis done, we muſt go. 

Marg. Now thou arta brave Gentleman, 

And by this facred Light I love thee dearly. 

The Houſe is none of -yours, I did but Jeſt, Sir, 

Nor you are no coz of mine, I beteech ye vaniſh, 

I tell you plain, you have no more right than he 

Has, that ſenſeleſs thing, your Wife has once more fool'd 

Go ye and conſider (ye 
Leex. Good Morrow, my ſweet Couſin, I ſhould be glad 
Perez. By this Hand ſhedies for't, (Sir. 

Or any Man that ſpeaks for her. [Exit Per. 
Juan. Thele are fine Toys. 

Marg. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor Month, 
You ſhall have a Commiſſion, and III go too, 
Give me but Will fo far. 

Good-Morrow to your Grace, we have private Buſineſs. 
Duke. If I mits thee again, I am an arrant Bungler. 
Fuan. Thau ſhalt have my Command, and I'll march 

under thee, 

Nay, be thy Boy before thou ſhalt be baffled, 

Thou art fo brave a Fellow. 

Alan. I have ſeen Viſions. [ Exeurt. 


ACT. 


Cent, 


Jax mT 


Cut her a- pieces ? every piece will live ſtill. 


Have a Wire. 
AGT V. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Leon, with a Letter, and Margarita. 
Lean. COME hither Wife, do you know this Hand? 
Marg. I do, Sir, | 
"Tis E ſtifania, that was once my Woman. 
Leon. She writes to me here, that one Cacafago 
An uſuring Jeweller's Son (I know the Raſcal) 
Is mortally fall'n in Love with ye. 
Marg. Is a Montter, deliver me from Mountains. 
Leon. Do you go a birding for all forts of People? 
And this Evening will come to ye and ſhew ye Jewels, 
And offers any thing to get Acceſs to ye, 
If I can make or Sport or Profit on him, 
(For he is fir for both) ſhe bids me uſe him, 


And fo Iwill, be you conformable, and follow but my Will. 


Marg. I ſhall not fail, Sir. 
Leon, Will the Duke come again do you think? 
Marg. No ſure, Sir, 


TT as no Policy to bring him hither. 
Leon. Nor bring you to him, if my Wit hold fair Wife: 
Let's in to Dinner. [Exeurt. 
Enter Perez. 


Perez. Had I but Lungs enough to bawl ſufficiently, 
That all the Queans in Chriſtendom might hear me, 
That Men might run away from Contagion, 

I had my With ; nds © wes ma Bed ranks, 
Molt infinite high for any Man to marry, 


I mean for any Man that would live handſomely. 


And like a Gentleman in his Wits and Credit. 
What torments ſhall I put her to, Phalaris bull now ? 


Pox they love bulling too well, though they {moak for't. 
And 
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And every Morſel of her Will do Miſchief; 

They have ſo many Lives, there's no hanging em, 
They are too light to drown, they are Cork and Feathers, 
To burn too cold, they live like Salamanders ; 

Under huge Heaps of Stones to bury her, 

And fo depreſs her as they did the Giants; 


She will move under more than built old Babel, 
I muſt deftroy her. 


Enter Cacafogo with a Caſſeer. 


Caca. Be cozen'd by a Thing of Clouts, a She-moth, 
That every Silk-man's Shop breeds; to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand Ducats by a Whim Wham? 


Perez. Who's that is cheated, ſpeak again thou Viſion, 


But art thou cheated? miniſter ſome Comfort: 

Tell me directly art thou cheated bravely ? 

Come, prithee come, art thou ſo pure a Coxcomb 

To be undone ? Do not diſſemble with me, 

Tell me I conjure thee. 
Caca. Then keep thy Circle, 

For I am a Spirit wild that flies about thee, 

And whoe'er thou art, if thou be'ſt Humane, 

Il let thee plainly know, I am cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Caca. Doſt thou laugh ?damnably, I NN 
Perex. By whom, gœod Spirit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha 
Caca. e Lun 25 crack, by a Raf 

A lewd, abominable, and plain W oman. (eal Woman, 

Doſt thou laugh ſtill? 

Fre I muſt laugh, prter pardon me, 

Caca. I ſhall be angry, terrible angry, I have cauſe. 
Perez. That's it, and tis no Reaſon but thou ſhould 

be angry, 

Angry at Heart, yet I muſt laugh ſtill at thee. , 

By a Woman cheated ? art' ſure it was a Woman? 
Caca. I ſhall break thy Head, my Valour itches at thee. 
Perez It is no matter, by a Woman cozen'd, 

A real Woman? 
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Perex. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let me ſee them, 
I have been cheated too, I would have you note that, 
And lewdly cheated, by a Woman alſo, 


A ſcurvy Woman, I am undone ſweet Sir, 


Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh. 
Caca. Pray ye take it, 
You are the merrieſt undone Man in Europe. 


What need we Fiddles, bawdy Songs and Sack, 


When our own Miſeries can make us merry ? 
. Perex. Ha, ha, ha. 


I have ſeen theſe Jewels, what a notable 


r 
Some twenty Ducats? 
Caca. Thou art deceiv'd, I will take. 
Perez. Toclear Bargain now 
Caca. Tü take fome ten, fome any thing, une half ten, 
Half a Ducat. 
Perez. An excellent Lapidary ſet theſe Stones ſure, 
Do you mark their Waters ? 
Caca. Quick Sand choak their Waters, 
And hers that bought 'em too, but I ſhall find her. 
Perez. And fo ſhall I, I hope, but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this Kingdom, 
(If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 
For ſuch groſs Natures will defire it often, 
"Tis at ſome time too a fine Variety,) 
A Woman that can cozen ye fo neatly, | 
She has taken half mine Anger off with this Trick. ¶ Exit. 
Caca. e 
I have Money enough lies by me at a | 
To pay for twenty Raſcals Lives that vex me, 
Til to this Lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. Exit. 


Enter Leon, and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your Country Houfs, 
And there we'll eara to live contentedly, 


This 
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This place is full of Charge, and full of Hurry, 

No part of Sweetneſs dwells about theſe Cities. 

Marg. Whether you will, I wait upon your Pleaſure ; 
Live in a hollow Tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. 

Leon. Ay now you ſtrike a Harmony, a Trae one, 
When your Obedience waits upon your Huſband, 
And your fick Will aims at the Care of Honour, 
Why now I doat upon ye, love ye dearly, 

And my rough Nature falls like roaring Streams, 
Clearly and ſweetly into your Embraces. 
O ne a Jewel is a Woman excellent, 
A wiſe, a virtuous and a noble Woman! 


When we meet ſuch, we bear our Stamps on both Sides, 


And through the World we hold our curreat Virtues, 
Alone we are ſingle Medals, only Faces, 

And wear our Fortunes out in uſeleſs Shadows, 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that Trouble, 
PII be as humble to you as a Servant, | 

Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble Friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all, viſit 8 

Go at your Pleaſure, now 

Has link d you faſt — — Goodneſs: 
What Noiſe is this, what diſmal Cry? 


Claſhing Swords. 4 Cry <within, down wwith their Swords. 


Marg. 'Tis loud too. 


Sure there's ſome Miſchief dene i'th' Street, look out there. 


Leon, Look and help. 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Oh, Sir, the Duke Medina. 
Leon. What of the Duke Medina? 
Serv. Oh ſweet Gentleman, is almoſt ſlain. 


Marg. Away, away and help him, all the Houſe help. 
[Exit Servant. 


Leon. How ſlain? why Margarita, 


Why Wife, ſure ſome new Device they have a-foot again, 


Some Trick upon my Credit, I ſhall meet it, 
I had rather guide a Ship imperial 
Alone, and in a Storm, than rule one Woman. 


Enter 


10 


HAVE a Wire, 63 


Marg. How came you hurt, Sir ? 
Dake. I fell out with my Friend the noble Colonel, 
My Cauſe was naught, for twas about your Honour; 
And he that wrongs the Innocent ne'er proſpers, 
And he has left me thus for Charity, 
Lend me a Bed to eaſe my tortur'd Body, 
| That er I periſh I may ſhew my Penitence, 
I fear I am ſlain. 
Leon. Help Gentlemen to carry him, 
There ſhall be nothing in this Houle, my Lord, | 
| Butas your own. 
Due. I thank ye noble, Sir, 
Leon. To bedwith him, and Wife give your Attendance. 


ſ 


Enter Juan. 


Juan. Doctors and Surgeons. 
Duke. Do not diſquiet me, 
But let me take my Leave in Peace. 
[Exit Duke, Sanchio, 2 Servant. 
Leon. Aſore me, | 
| 'Tis rarely counterſeited- 
Juan. True, it is To, Sir. 
And take yon heed, this laſt Blow do not ſpoil ye, 
ere. He is not hurt, only we made a Scuffle, 
As though we purpos'd Anger ; that ſame Scratch 
On's Hand he took, to colour all and draw 
That he might get into your Houſe more 
I muſt not ſtay, ſtand now, and you're a brave Fellow. 
Leon. Ithank ye noble Colonel, and I honour you. 
ths. -- Never be quiet? [ Exit Juan. 


Enter Margarita. 
Marg. He's moſt deſperate ill, Sir, 
I do not think theſe ten Months will recover him. 


TR Leon. 
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Leon. Does he hire my Houſe to play the Fool in, 
Or does it ſtand on Fairy Ground, we are haunted, 
Are all Men and their Wives troubled with Dreams thus? 
Marg. What ail you, Sir? 
Leon. Nay what ail you, ſweet Wife, 
To put theſe daily Paſtimes on my Patience? 
What doſt thou fe in me, that 1 ſhould ſuffer thus, 
noon > Cy FR po WE INS 
And paid ſome deſperate Debts you never look'd for? 
Marg. Youhave done — I muſt confeſs, Sir. 
Leon. Have I not kept thee waking like a Hawk ? 
And watch'd thee with Delights to fatisfy thee. 
The very Tithes of which had won a Widow. 
Marg. Alas I pity ye. | 
Leon. Thou wilt make me angry, 
Thou never faw'ſ me mad yet. 
. Youare always, 
Yenczry a Kind of Ballina fill abourye. 
Leon. * os — Fm Pack mad, 
If you have more hurt Dukes or Gentlemen, 
Tolye here on your Cure, I ſhall be deſperate, 
I know the Trick, and you ſhall feel I know it, 
Are you ſo hot that no Hedge can contain ye? 
Tll have thee let Blood in all the Veins about thee, 
Tl have thy Thoughts found too, and have them open'd, 
Thy Spirits purg'd, ſor thoſe are they that fire ye, 
Thy Maid ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, thou the Maid, 
And all thoſe ſervile Labours that ſhe reach at, 
And go through chearfully, or elſe ſleep empty, 
That Maid ſhall lye by me to teach you Duty, 
Vou in a Pallet by to humble ye, 
And grieve for what you loſe. 
Marg. I have loſt my ſelf Sir, - 
And all that was my baſe ſelf, Diſobedience, (#neelc. 
My Wantonnefs, my Stubborneſs I have loſt too, 


And now by that pure Faith good Wives are crown'd with, 


By your own nobleneſs. 


Enter 
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Enter 


There is a fulſome Fellow would fain ſpeak with her. 
And draw him on with Hopes. 


And you muſt work too. 


HAVE a Wires. 65 


Enter Altea. 


Leon. I take ye up, and wear ye next my Heart, 
See you be worth it. Now what with you ? 

Altea. I come to tell my Lady, 

Leon. "Tis Cacafogo, go and entertain him, 


Marg. I ſhall obſerve ye. 
Leon. J have a rare Deſign upon that Gentleman, 


Altea. I ſhall, Sir, moſt willingly. 

Leon. Away then both, and keep him cloſe in ſome place 
From the Duke's fight, and keep the Duke in too, 
Make em believe both, I'Il find Time to cure em. (Exit. 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania, with a Piſtol, and a Dagger. 


Perez. Why how dar'ſt thou meet me again thou Rebel, 
And know'ſt how thou haſt uſed me thrice, thou raſcal ? 
Were there not ways enough tofly my Vengeance, 

No Holes nor Vaults to hide thee from my Fury, 

But thou muſt meet me Face to Face to kill thee ? 

I would not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly, 

But now thou comeſt to invite me, 

And comeſt upon me, | 

How like a Sheep-biting Rogue taken i'th'manner, 

And ready for the Halter doit thou look now ? | 
Thou haſt a hanging look thou ſcurvy Thing, haſt ne'er 2 
Nor ever a String to lead thee to Elyſium'?t (Knife. 
Be there no pitiful Pothecaries in this Town, 


That have Compaſſion upon wretched Women, 


And dare adminiſter a Drachm of Rats-bane, 
But thou muſt fall to me ? 


Eftif. I know you have Mercy. 
Per. If I had Tuns of Mercy thou deſerv'ſt none, 


What new Trick is now a-foot, and what new Houſes 


Have you 1th* Air, what Orchards in Apparition, 
What can'ſt thou fay for thy Lite ? 
| E Er. 
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Eif. Little or nothing, 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tis uſeleſs 
To beg for Mercy, pray let me draw my Book out, 
And pray a little. | 
Perez. Do, a very little, 
For I have farther Buſineſs than thy killing, 
I have Money yet to borrow, ſpeak when you are ready, 
Eſtif. Now, now, Sir, now, (. ſoews a Piſtol. 
Come on, do you ſtart off from me, | 
Do you ſwear great Captain, have you ſeen a Spirit ? 
Perez. Do you wear Guns? 
E/tif. JI am a Soldier's Wife, Sir, 
And by that Privilege I may be arm'd, 


Now what's the News, and let's diſcourſe more * 


And talk of our Affairs in Peace. 
Perez. Let me fee, 
Prithee let me ſee thy Gun, tis a very pretty one. 
Eff. No, no, Sir, you ſhall feel. 
Perez. Hold ye Villain, what thine nn Hetond | ? 
Ei, Let mine own Huſband then 
Be in's own Wits, there, there's a thouſand Duckats, 
Vho mult provide for you, and yet you'll kill me. 
Perez. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand Millions. 
E/tif. When will you redeem your Jewels, I have pawn 'd 


You fce for what, we mult keep touch. (em, 


Peres. III kiſs thee, 
And get as many more, [I'll make thee famous, 
Had we the Houſe now ! 
E/lif. Come along with me, 
If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, Sir. 
Perez. I fee I am an Aſs when thou art near me. 


Enter Leon, Margarita, and Altea, with a Taper, 


Leon. Is the Fool come ? 
Altea. Yes and i'th' Cellar faſt, x 
And there he ſtays his good Hour till I call him, 
He will make dainty Muſick among the Sack-butts, 
I have put him juſt, Sir, under the Duke's Chamber. 
Lean. It is the better. 
Altea. 


A hand 
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Altea. Was given me ly, 
And to my Lady a whole load of Portigues. 

Leon. Better and better ſtill, go Margarita, 
Now play your Prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 
I'll put ye to your beſt. 

Marg. Secure your ſelf, Sir, give me the Candle, 


Paſs away in filence. (Ex. Leon and Altea. 
{ She knocks. 
Dake. Who's there, oh, oh. 
Marg. My Lord. 


Duke. (< xvithin. ) Have ye brought me Comfort ! 
Marg. I have my Lord. 
Come forth 'tis I, come gently out, I'll help ye, 


Enter Dale in a Gorwn. 


Come ſoftly too, how do you ? 
Duke. Are there none here? | 

Let me lool round; we cannot be to wary, (0:/e below. 

Oh let me bleſs this Hour, are you alone ſweet Friend? 

Marg. Alone to comfort you. 

(Cacafogo makes @ Noiſe below. 

Duke. What's that you tumble ? 

J have heard a Noiſe this half Hour under me, 
A fearful Noiſe. 

The fat thing's mad i th' Cellar, 
And flumbles from one Ho zſhead to another, 
Two Cups more, and he ne'er ſhall find the Way out, 
What do you fear? come, fit down by me chearfully, 
My Huſband's fafe, how do your Wounds ? 

Duke. IT have none Lady, 

My Wounds I counterfeited cunningly, Neiße below. 
And feign'd the Quarrel too, to enjoy you ſweet, 
Let's loſe no Time, hark the ſame Noiſe again. 

Marg. What Noiſe, why look ye pale T hear no ſtir- 
This Goblin in the Vault will be ſo tippled. (ing 
You are not well I know by your flying Fancy, 

Your Body's ill at eaſe, your Wounds. 

Date. J have none, I am as luſty and as full of Health, 
High in my Blood. 

Marg. 
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Marg. Weak in your Blood you would ſay, 
How wretched is my Caſe, wilkag jo pleaſe ye, 
And find you ſo dilable ? 

Duke. Believe me Lady. 

Marg. I know you will venture all you have to fatisfy 
Your Life I know, but is it fit I ſpoil ye, (me, 
Is it my Love do you think? 

Cacef. (below. ) Here's to the Duke, 

Duke. It nam — 
J heard it plainly ſound 

Marg. You are hurt mortally, 
And fitter for your Prayers, Sir, than Pleaſure, 
What ftarts you make ? I would not kiſs you wantonly, 
For the world's Wealth; have I fecur'd my Huſband, 
And put all Doubts aſide to be deluded ? 

Cacaf. (below. ) I come, I come. 

Dake. Heaven bleſs me. 
And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the Devil, 
I plainly heard it now, he will come to fetch ye, 
A very Spirit, for he ſpoke under Ground, 
And ſpoke to you juſt as you would have ſnatch'd me, 
You area wicked Man, and fure this haunts ye, 
Would you were out o'th' houſe. 

Dake. I would I were, 
O' that Condition I had leapt a Window. 

Marg. And that's the leaſt leap if you mean to ſcape, Sir, 
Why what a frantick Man were you to come here, 
What a weak Man to counterfeit deep wounds, 

To wound another deeper? 

Duke. Are you honeſt then? 

Marg. Yes then and now, andever, andexcellent honeſt, 
And exerciſe this paſtime but to ſhew ye, 

Great Men are Fools ſometimes as well as Wretches. 
Would you were well hurt, with any hope of Life, 

Cut to the Brains, or run clear through the Body, 

To get out quietly as you got in Sir, 

J with it like a Friend that loves ye dearly, 

For it my Huſbandtake ye, and take 1 
One that would clip his Credit out of his Honour, 

He mult kill ye pretently, 


There 


tj dtd = Weth 


Havsz a Wire. 


There is no Mercy nor an Hour of Pity, 
And for me to intreat in ſuch an Agony, 
Would ſhew me little better than one guilty, 
HFave you any Mind to a Lady now? 
y Dnke. Would I were off fair, 
| If ever Lady caught me in a Trap more. 
Marg. If you be well and luſty, fy, fy, ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now, 
Deſpiſe all Danger, I am ready for ye. 
Dake. She mocks my Miſery, thou cruel 
Marg. Thou cruel Lord, would thou betray m honeſty, 
Betray E. in mine own Houſe, wrong my Hoſtand, 
Like a Night Thief, thou darſt — by Daylight ? 
Dake. J am moſt miſerable, 
Marg. You are indeed, * 
And like a fooliſh Thing, you heve made your ffs, 
Could not your own Diſcretion tell ye Sir, 
When I was married I was none of yours ? . 
Your Eyes were then commanded to look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a Circle and ſecure, 
Your Spells nor Power can never reach my Body, 
Mark me but this, and then Sir be moſt miſerable, 
"Tis Sacrilege to violate a Wedlock, 
You rob two Temples, make your ſelf twice guilty, 
You ruin hers, and ſpot her noble Husband's. 
Due. Let me be gone, Nil never more attempt ye. 
Mar. You cannot go, tis not in me to ſave ye, 
Dare you do ill, and poorly then ſhrink under it ? 
Were I the Duke Medina, I would fight now, 
For you mult fight and bravely, it concerns you, 
eſt, Tor oY RE NE POE I Ts, 
And all the World would fay I lov'd a Coward, 
And you muſt die too, for you will be kill'd, 
And leave your Youth, your Honour and your State, 
And all thoſe dear Delights you worthipt here. 


[Noiſe below. 
— Duke. The Noiſe again! 

reit, Cacaf. bel. Some {mall Beer if you love me. 
Mar. The Devil haunts you ſure, 2 

rn 


Sir, 


Duke. 
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Dake. Preſerve me but this once. a 
Marg. There's a deep Well | | 

In the next Yard, if you dare venture drowning, 

It is but Death. | 
Duke. J would not die fo wretchedly. | 
Marg. Out of a Garret Window I'll let you down then, 

But ſay the Rope be rotten, tis huge high too. 
Dake. Have you no Mercy ? | | ; 
Marg. Now you are frighted throughly, ; , 

And find what tis to play the Fool in Folly, 

And ſee with clear Eyes your deteſted Folly, 

I'Il be your Guard. | 
Dake. And I'll be your true Servant, 

—_ from this Hour virtuouſly to love ye, 

Chaltly and modeſtly to look upon ye 

And eve f fed e 
Marg. J may kils a Stranger, for you muſt now be ſo. 


Tuter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio, ' 


Ten. How do you my Lord, 
Methinks you look but poorly on this Matter. 
Has my Wife wounded ye, you were well before, 
Pray Sir be comforted, I have forgot all, 
Truly forgiven too, Wile, you are a right one. 
And now with unknown Nations I dare truſt ye. (proſper. | 
Faax. No mere feign'd Fights my Lord, they never 
Leon. Who's this? the Devil in the Vault? (ſtudied it. 
Alt. Tis he Sir, and as lovingly drunkas though he had | 
Caca. Give me a Cup of Sack, and kiſs me Lady, | 
Kiis my ſweet Face, and make thy Huſband Cuckold, " 
An Ocean of ſweet Sack, ſhall we ſpeak Treaſon ? 
Leon. He is deviliſh drunk. 
Duke. I thought he had been a Devil, 
He made as many Noites and as horrible. 
Leon. Oha true Lover Sir, will lament loudly, 
Which of the Butts 1s your Miſtreſs ? 
Caca. Eutt in thy Belly. (monſtrous. 
Leon. There's two in thine I am ſure, lis grown fo 
Caca. Butt in thy Face. 
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Leon. Go carry him to ſleep, | \ 


As Fool's Love ſhould be drunk, he has paid well for't t too. 
When he is ſober let him out to rail, 


Or hang himſelf, there will be no Loſs of him. 
Exit Caca. — 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. W 


Leon. Who's this? My Mau-hound Couſin ? 
Per. Good Sir, dis very good, would I had a Houſe too, 
For there is no talking in the open Air, 


My Tarmogant Couz, I would be bold to ye, 
I durſt be merry too, [ tell you plainly, 


| You have a pretty Seat, you have the Luck on't, 


A pretty Lady too, I have miſt both, 

My Carpenter built in a Mit I thank: him, 
Do me the Courteſie to let me ſee it, 

See it but once more. But I ſhall cry for Anger. 


And for my Foolery, fell Soap and Whi | 
Nay if you do not laugh now, and laugh — 
You area Fool Couz. 

Leon. I muſt laugh a little, 

And now I have done. Couz thou ſhalt live with me, 

My merry Couz, the World ſhall not divorce us, 

Thou art a valiant Man, and thou ſhalt never want, 

Will this content thee? 

Perez. I'll cry, and then I'll be thankful, 

Indeed I will, and Fll be honeſt to ye. 

J would live a Swallow here I mult conſeſs. 

Wife I forgive thee all, if thou be honeſt, 

At thy Peril, I believe thee excellent. 

E/tif. If I prove otherwiſe, let me beg firſt, 

Hold, this is yours, ſome Recompence for Service, 

Uſe it to nobler Ends than he that gave it. 

Duke. And this is yours, your true Commit: 

Now you are a Captain. 

Leon. You are a noble Prince, Sir, 

I now a Soldier. Gentlemen, we all rejoice in't. 
Fuan. Sir, I ſhall wait u u through all Fortunes. 
Alan. And I. a 

Aa. 


Sir, 
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Altea. And I muſt needs attend my Miſtreſs. 
Leon. Will you go Siſter ? 

Altea. Yes indeed, Brother, 


And my Miſtreſs. | 
"gon ies 
Ves indeed, good Wike, 

And my beſt Siſter, . 
For ſhe prov'd ſo, Wench, | 
When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving Huſband. 

Altea. L would not deal fo truly for a Stranger. 3 

Marg. Well, I could chide ye, ; 
But it muſt be lovingly, and like a Siſter, 
Pll bring you on your Way, and feaſt ye nobly, 
For now I have an honeſt Heart to love ye, 
And then deliver you to the blue Neprune. | 
| Faan. Your Colours you muſt wear, and wear em 


proudly, . 
Wear em beſore the Bullet, and in Blood too, 


And all the World ſhall know 
We are Virtue's Servants. | 
Duke. And all the World ball know, a noble Mind 


EPILOGUE 


OOD Night our worthy Friends, and may you part 
Each <with as merry, and as free a Heart 
As you came hither ; to thoſe noble Eyes 
That deign to ſmile on our poor Faculties, 
And give a Bleſſing to our labouring Ends, 
A wwe hope many, to ſuch Fortune ſends 
Their own Defires, Wives fair, as light, as chaſte ; 
To theſe that live by Spight Wives made inhaſte 
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